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Honourable, and my very much; eſteem'd Friend, I 
Sir NICHOLAS GARRAR D, Bar- 
8 I 


EA Courteſies, which are in their 
_ _ "alue beyond grati!ying, grant the 
-* *ecerver this Excuſe however, that i 
be may eæpect a Pardon, if his Eu 
LING deavour be anſwerable to his real ü 
— ———½/½i and natural Ability 1 


1 am extrea 
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ould not have troubled you with this, but the Cong. 


verſation which for ſome Years Thave had the H 
nour to enjoy with you, has given me this Buldneſt 5, + 2 
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+ Epiſtle Deaicatory. 
Sir, the Comedy I now preſent to you, is, in the 
Judgment of my moſt judicious Friends, one of the 
beſt of mine; and tif I ſee more and better Mat- 
ter and Humour in a Scription of this kind, 1 ſhall 
not be uneaſy n hen Ithiak on the little poor Abuſes 
and Diſturbances of a Male contented Party, that, 
like the Devil, - have for ſome late Years, ow'd me 
an ill Turn, and I have Reaſon to fear now, will 


* 
* 


never have done paying me. | 
The Entertainment of Songs and Dances in it, as 
they gave more Diverſion than ts uſually Jeen in 
Comedies, ſo they were perform'd with general Ap- 
* plauſe; and I think my Enemies have Cauſe to ſay, 
with ęrcater than is ordinary; and though this had 
ii Inconvenience, by lengthning the whole Piece a 
BE Gttle beyond the common Tims of Action, which at 
this Time o'the Year. 1 am ſenſible is a very great 
Fault yet the worſt of Malice has granted me this, 
= That there appeared no De fect of Genius, whatever 
5 there might of Judgment. 8 | 
1 The Peruſal therefore, Sir, moſt humbly. I com- 
nit to yours, and dedicate both my ſelf ana it to 
Jou, whom I know to be a Man of Honour and Senſe 
in which Attributes I think all others are com. 
jprehended. And ſince 1know your Temper too well, 
0 enlarge much upon Compliment, or treuble you 
with impertinent Pra:ſe, | will only think of you, 
2 all the ſenſible World does that know you, 


2 


and make an humble Suit to ye to accept this Trifle 


— 


. . 4 Hark of Gratitude fr om, 
| : Your moſt oblig'd, 


And moſt humble Servant, 
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80 N G, * way of Düne, i. 
44 1 Man and 4 Mad-Woman. 5 


p "8 
| In ACT TE | 
s Ehold the Man that with gigantick Might 
5 Dares com bat Heaven again; 


2 storm Jove's bright Palace, put the Gods to flight, i 

Chaos renew, and make perpetual Night. = 
Come on ye fighting Fools, that petty Jars maintain, 

P've all the War of Europe in my Brain. | 


1 She, Who's he that talks of War, 
: | When charming Beauty comes. 


Within whoſe Face divinely Fair, 


3 Eternal Pleaſure blooms: - | —_ 
4 when I appear the Martial God, ey 

a A conquer'd Victim lies, _ ©, =—_—_ 
:t Obeys each Glance, each awful Nod, _ - —_— 
t And fears the Lightning of my killing Epe _ © 2 
5, MW More than the ferceft Thunder in the Skies 


Ze. Now, now, we mount up high, «FP 

The Suns bright God and I, _-- +, _—_ 
Charge on the Azure Downs of am ple Sk xy ul 
See, ſee, how the Immortal Cowards run: 3 
purſue, purſue, drive o er the burning Zone; N 


* 


From thence come rowling down, (Main, E 
And ſearch the Globe below, with all the gal 1 IJ 
„To find my loft, my wandring Senſe again, "A 5 i 
u, Second Movement. 23 
, * 1 
4e Se. By this dis- joynted Matter 7 _—_— 
That crowds thy Pericranion, l 
I nicely have. found, that thy Brain is nosſound;” 3 
And thou ſhalt be my Companion. 
IT. i 
He, Come let us plague the World then, T Ws 1 
[ embrace the bleſt Occaſion; | 5 3 1 


For by Inſtinct I find, thou art one of the Kind WP 
That frft brought i in Dayna” e 255 


22 


. 
3 


J 


_—* III. 
E . My! Face bas 8 inchanted, 
: With all the Sky-born Fellows; 
e preſs'd to my Breaft, and my Boſom he kiss d, 
Which made old Juno Jealous. | 
| 
Hee 1 challeng'd griſly Pluto, 
But the God of Fire did ſhun me ; 
Witty Hermes I drub'd, round the Pole with my Club, 
For breaking Jokes upon me. 


_ Chorus of both. 


Then Mad, very Mad, very Mad, let us be, 
For Europe does now with our Frenz) agree, 
And all Things in Nature are Mad 160 as we. 
| . . v. 
"he 1 found Apollo finging, 
The Tune my Rage increaſes 3 
= 7 made him ſo blind, with a Look that was kind, 


. . That he broke bis Lyre to Pieces. 


1 VI. 
| 3s Le I drank a Health to Venus, 
| And the Mole on her white Shoulder 3 
Hart flinch'd at the Glaſs, and I thre w't in his m_—_ 
Was ever Hero dolder? 
VII. 
be. "Tis true, my dear Alcides, 
Tlbings tend to Diſſolution, 
8 8 The Charms of a Cron, and the Crafts of the Gown, 
B * 5 Hare brought all to 8 
3 III. 
be. The haughty French begun 2 
= The Engliſh Wits purſue it. BO 
* The German and Turk ſtill go on with the work, 
Ae, And all in x Tm will rue it, 
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| Chor Us. 


Io Act I.,. 9 
[. 
b, i noble Race was _—_ trum, tery, tery, tery, 
(trum, trum, 2 


The Line of Owen Tudor, n trum, tram; 
Put her Renown was fed and gone, ; 2I 
Since cruel Love purſu'd her: Dum, trum, xc. _— 
H. | £ _ 
Fair IFinnys Eyes bright fhin' ing, trum, &c. 5 
And lilly Breafts alftiring, trum, &c. > 
Poor Shinkin's Heart, with fatal Dart, ->,. 4 _ 
Hath wounded paſt all curing : Trum, Sc. NE 5 1 
III. a> 225 — 1 
Hur was the prettieſt Fellows, trum, trum, Kc 8 .- 
At Bandy once and Cricket, trum, &c ' 5 3 
At Hunting - Chace, or L.ight foot Race, _ 
Gadsplut, how hur could prick it: Tram, c. . 
e —— 55 
But now all Joys defying, trum, &c. RE. 
All pale and wan hur Cheeks too, trum, 
Hur Heart ſo akes, hur quite forſakes — 
Hur Herrings and hur Leeks too: Tan, e. be” Po. 


No more muſt dear Metheylins, trum, ec 

Be top'd at goot Minigomery, trum, & c. 
And if Love's Sore, ſmart one Week more,” 
Adieu Creen Sheeſe and Flummery : Thu p Wop 
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Sy 0 G. In the Laſt A C r. 


I. 
As . is now in Confufion, 
Then Friends, let's think it no Crime, 
(Since all Things do bode Diſſolution) 
To make the beft uſe of "Vn Time, 
I 
Tho Nations do riſe againſt Nations, 
And Peace is frighted from Home; 
The Planets remove from their Stations, 
And ſeem to a ſad Doom, 
II. ; 
Strange Earthquakes make War againſt Nature, 
And Ruin circles us round; 


I' bere is ſomething more in the Matter 


Iban eier yet CT found, 
LY, 
Sound Reaſon no longer convinces, 
So Potent Diſcord is grown; 
Fes ſome of the Brave fight for Princes, 
And Crop. ear'd Prigs — for none. 


Ti Church that ſhould teach us true Morals, 


And prove Devotion great Gain, 


| Bowen in the Pulpit odd Quarrels, 
And then leave em us to maintaia, 

5 VI. 

Ten fin up the Glaſs a Health Royal, 
No Stars nor Omens we'll fear; 

| Succeſs to the Fair and the Loyal, 
Tft Dooms: day be never ſo near. 

VII. 
Ven Love, and we'll drink away Sorrow, 


— 50 Hour we'l] Deftiny ſway ; 


no Man take Care for to Morrow, 


We are ſure we ate gef to Pays 
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PROLOG UE. 


poken by Mr. Deeger, with a Foolls Bl 
Cap with Bells on his Head. 


Salers the Chief Support of Stage Affairs; 
here there no Fools, there then would be no e | 
From the Country Oat, the Cit, the Man of Law 
The Courtier, and the Coffee-houſe Jacldaw. _ 
To th Clergyman, that Vice ſo ſlowly quella, 4 = 
All have ftrong Titles to the Cap with Bell: 0 2M 4 
nd (curſe on t,) am ix d here like a G == 
or every John a-Nokes to ſee his Face. 
ad ny 12 Stars deſigned me for a Shop, 1 L 
Made me ſome young, pert, lucky, rriving E., So 
aught with Credit all the Town decem, = | 
d cheat ſo long, till I could fine far: Sher 5 — 
It leaft in Furrs, the City Livery wear, _ _ 
And come to eat a Cuftard with the Mayor. Sg 1 = 
Dr had n Fate, but that's too fine a Thing, _ . ; 
Deſign'd me ſome Court Poftto cheat the Nin 
ſcience would ftretch,as ad chang'd Cong lion, 
ſhould have made a winging Politician... 7 0 £5 F Þ 1 
Ur had I been ſome Canting Babe of Grace, 5 YH 6 
for the Pulpit Tue a lovely Face; : 22 : 
ow could I thump the Cufhzon ! Wi th what 2 - = 
ave trimm' d between a Crown and Commonnedlt” = 
could have drawn the Sifters in by Shoals, > 'Y 33 
pmugled my Goſſips, ſoak d the Chriftning Bart, = 
are 2 their . and . aan Souls. % - 
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PROEWGCU .E, 
In every ſeveral Station and Affair 
T had been happy : But by being a Player, 1 
Pm now oblig'd , expoſe your Faults in vain, © 
 Uncertam my Applauſe, uncertain too my Gain, 

Some times, tis true, you laugh, and then Pm Jan's, 


But oftner ſome young Spark, whoſe Vice is ſham'd, 
Cries, Rot the mimick Rogue, would he were damm'd, 
Diſeaſes by ill Appetites are nursd, 
The Phyſick gripes, and the Phyſician's curs'd, 
dad Players, like Bayliffs, are efteem'd by you, 
= Kogues for Arreſting, tho" the Debt be due. 
Wn Some of this Hot brain'd Tribe, Pm told to Day, 
Halil ve led a Potent Power againſt this Play: 
Arm'd with Reſolve, in ſpite of Fuftice, throng 
A Jo ftorm the Muſe's Fortreſs right or wrong. 
bat Pity tis, waving that mean Intent, 
bat ſo much Wit and Conduct was not bent 
= Ag7in/t our Foes, to farther the Deſcent. 
= SzchHands, ſuch Hearts, nay, and ſuch Heads beſide, 
Don, me had Conquer d France by Whitſontide., 
e Author therefore, thus beſieg d, does ſue, 
= For timely Succour, to the Generous few, || 
= 70 bs old Friends, that always came in Seaſon, | 
| Aud never fail'd to laugh when they had Reaſons 
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; 5 promiſe forme Droer ſion in my way, 
Van is all a Madman in the Play, 


Hurt well 1tin'd, Sirs, at this Time of Day. 


VF 


44 
„ 
* 
* 
5 


{ 
3 


> 

: $ 

— K's 
— 
7 
a - 
*X; 


* 


8 
— > 4 
. 


44 
* af ot 
1 
fs 
4 * ke 
* Ms 
5 51 * 
- * 


PTY * 
n 
4 L 

a 4" 

* 

8 


b all are crax d nom Beaus, Warriours, Cits, Pri 
1 Ee 45 Cy (jector 5M 


© TheWorld he, and all Mankind are Actor 
The World's the Stage, and all Mankind are Actors 
8 k 5 . 5 ER, : . | p S | 


2 * 
LSE 

= %* 
1 
"2 OY 
WS 7 
1 


5 
VP 
* 
*＋ 
3 
_ 
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Sir a 3 A travell'd old Knight, Gelee 
and Sententious, Guardian to the. Heirels and 
Father. in- Lau, yet contriving her for, his Son, 
Acted by Mr Freeman. 
dir Quibble Quere, A ſoft, eaſy, half. A Knigbt, 
| credulous co an extravagant Degree, per petually 
asking Queſtions about the Play-bouſe and Town 
Intrigues, tho? always banter'd and kept in 2 
rance. By Mr Bright. | 
Tom Romance, Son to Sir Charles; a young, vain, 
flurtering, lying Fellow, always bragging of his 
Miftrefſ-5 Favours, and, ſhewing their Preſents, | 
per petually intriguing, and never conſtant e 5 i = 
By Mr. Powell. 3 
dr. Guzacum, An opftttehgted Chymical Doctor: 15 E | 
great Pretender to cure Lunaticks and Capi 25 | 
Mr Sandford. — 5 SY |: 
rederick, | Half-Brother fo Sir Ouibble; 2 with! — 
young, Town-Spark, who through the Vice a 3 
incanſtancy of his Humour, tho? he were a = | 
trated to Sophrozi?7, breaks. 'off with her- upon a 2 
light Occattbn, to purſue an Intrigue wirn hs 5 
Heireſs, who has much che greater Foreunes *By--* 
Mr Wilisms 3 | ts co 
le 2p Shinb in.] A young, whimfical eib Fop; as” — 
imitates. Tum Romance in Intriguing, his Kinſtas + 
too and Companion. By Mr Bowman, > rs 2 
r Srockjob,] An opinionated i apertinent Citizen, CE | 4 | 
2 great Stock- jobber, and always laying” W 
and ag gainft the Government. By Nr Under” 
Tour, | A raſh; hot- headed, quirreſoai 1 
F. iend to Fredevick, and inti igu'd with Ts. Sirckl- 
ob By Mr H. 44. | 
webkwit,] A witty, but poor Scholar, that being 
ned by Frederick to freal the Heireſs, feigns hints” 
of Mad, and takes upon him. the Mane: of) l 


45 


| Cunningten,] Subtle and Miſchievous,and Antagonif 
to Cuickwit in his Deſign upon the Heireſs. By 


55 Bowen. 

Cbriſtopber, ] Servant to Dr. Guiacum. 

Numps, A Country Fellow, W as Servan 
to hes Lord de Ja Fool. 


W O ME N. 


. Fulvis.) The Heireſs, a witty, generous, and virtu. 

f ous young Lady, who Peng privately in Love wit! 
. Frederick, feigns herſelf Lunatick to trick he 
Guardian, and avoid impertinent Suitors. Ae 
hy Mrs. Bracegirdle. 

* pbronia,] A Female Plain dealer, Paſſionate an 
High-ſoirited, very Satyrical upon the Town Hy 

mours, and particularly ſevere upon Frederick, fa 
deſerting her. By Mrs. Barry. 

ST Stock ſob, alias Pogry,] Stockjob*s Wife, former, 

ty a Frenchman's Widow in Picardy; but comin 

over as a Refugee, is ALTER to 33 a trin 

nette, yet pretending to Reli on ani 

== LESS By Mrs, 8 15 

5 9 Madam Squeamiſh, ] A young fantaſtical Qreaturk ( 

* horribly afraid of being Lampoon! 

= and yet perpetually doing ſomething, or ober 

| 0 8 geſerve it. By Mrs, Kuigbt. 

. alete, An old ridiculous Waiting · woman 

WE Fabia s, very deſirous of a Husband, and conti 
* 5 Ii Ling all ſhe can to get one, By Mrs. Lee. 
* 155 5 | tray oh A Waiting-maid. 

11 n, Clown, Muſicians, Singers, Dancers, Conſt 

. * Foot men and Attendants, 
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Act. I. ScENE I. Richmond: 


Enter Connington 2 % meeting Qui chu 11 4 | 


n . 
. * my Eyes Rü Ap 3 
parition 15 What Art 5 1 


Thou capſt "not He 
enn, ys 
928 As: are” 5 


godly, my Brother jo lak >. 
wity, and Fellow-Collegian. EL Ts 8 
Cunning. Thou ſee m' py Brother -CeNopiintine © 8 
ted by. thy Voice and Grimace; but then > . 
hau wayft be Brother to ſome Prince. by thy Hae. 


1 4 


. Prithee let me look on thee and wonder 5 2 


— 


= The Richmond Frireſs Or, 


Quick. Do, do, Ned, wonder on, whilft I flouch | 
my Hat, and practiſe the Air of a Country Fooby 
ty to improve thy Attniration.. 

Cunning. Harkee ; prithee let me ask thee a civil 
Queſtion: Haſt not made ſyme Notes of Quality here 
about Richmond drunk, and ſtole his Cloaths, hab? 

"Duick, No, ye Rogue; tho J am your Brot* er in 
Wit, Fam no Kin to You in Miſchief I love to 
* occaſion for Men's Wonders; and there's a 

yſtery in this Habit, Ned, ſurpaſſes all your 
Cuoning to, find. out. But come, to examine now 


foot here at Richmond? For by this comical Diſguiſe, 
there muſt be ſomething more than ordinary, 
What flaunch Foo! haft thou to cully out of his 
Money? Or, what half-Fool out of Meat, Drink 
. and Lodging, hah ? 5 

= Caming. Why to tellthee- the Truth, 1 am in. 
Wc trigu'd here with a Son of a Whore, who is alſo the 


Le him to Night upon a Frolick. 


= when thou haſt had thy Pleaſure of em, they are 
5 - ft to. Fortune. Well, and this Compound makes 
up one ſubftantial Foo}, hahn? 
Cunning. Mea, verily; Fools, half Fools, and fuch 
luke, axe, Cunning tons real Eſtate; and ſométimez 
Pre the Luck to have a Wit to provide my Per 
ſonal, Tam a true Terræ Filius, and flouriſh by the 
"Abuſe of Mankind, wanting ſeldom or never Mat. 
ter to work upon: But if ſome malignant Planet 
ſhould reign, whenever your hear that Lam out ol 
Fool, you may reaſonably conclude too that I an 


out at Elbows. 
ich, A little Hardſhip is a good Whetftone t# 


make Wit ſharp; and we poor Fellows, Ned, that 
live by em, like Black- birds, thrive beſt in bag 
Weather. For not being born to Eftates for out 
ſelves, Fortune has e „em to others uit 


Son of a Knight, and have (thus equipp'd as I am} 


I = nick. Intrigu'd was an admirable Word there; 
= > fosthy Bubbles are all us'd;like common Whores; 


in my Turn: Prithee, what f roject haft thou now a. 


weak: 
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A Woman once in the Right: ws 3 
ch Nreaker Brains for us to manage. Now I improve b 
Iny Talent by Love, Complyance, Inſinuation, Ge. 
[ loye every Body, and every Body loves me; 1 
oblige all People; I mimick this or that Sot in Com 
any, to humour, perhaps, one that's a worſe him 
ſelf, I flatter and ſing to the Women, to get their 
ongues on my ſide too: And now and then, 
to rben Iam deſired by ſome rich Booby that's worth 
2e managing, I can turn my Face into a Changling 
Grimace, and act like Solon in the Play; when, as 
[ hope to be ſav'd, Iam all the while bant' ring him, 
nd thinking him the more comical Solon of the two, 
Es a Man may ſay, | TEES 
Cunning. Why this is an artful. Method, I con- 
eſs 3 but, for my Part, if I ſhould practiſe it, I ſhould "= 7 
ſtar ve: For to tell thee the Truth, I love no Rod y; 
ay, what's worſe, can hardly counterfeit common -» 
ourteſy to the World. The.Reaſon is, I hate all 
he people that I think happier than my ſelf : If that 
Man has a fine Coach, I wiſh his Horſes may” ©. 
dunder; if this has a pretty Wife, I wiſh him a 
laguy Fit of the Stone, and my ſelf a Bed with - 
er: If a third has a rich Cargo in a Ship, or a 
durth a delicate Houſe, I wiſh one may be ſunk W 
de Bottom, and t'other burnt to the Grouñg. 
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"+ 
+Quick, Ha, ha, ha; an incomparable Humour 
ichWich, | Cl 
er Enter Mar malet, and whiſpers Quickwit, and Exit. 
the Well, Ned. I ſee thou art now about ſome. nem 
4-Wroject, and *twouid do thee an Injury to keep thee 
nelWnger from thy Vocation, therefore Pl] leave t hee, 
el Cunning. Ah, Brother, I ſmell your Drift ;z..my 4 
allWcanoum there muſt be Harbinger to ſom: nota-. - 
- We Intrigue. Come faith, impart, Pl] atift thee'y 
n good at it thou know'ft. i DO EN ied 
Hall Lick, Ay, but this is a Secret only proper far. . 
Sphere of Activity; beſides I have had this 
o leice formerly, Keep Cunnington from thy sec“ 
Wd thy Miſtreſs, or heel zan r 
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tray the one, and debauch the other ; and ſo no 
more wheedling, good Brother. Ha, ha, fare wel, 
4 tarewel, | „ * 
3 ' Cunning. This Rogue has ſome profitable Deſign 
| on foot, that's moft certain; and now I think on't, 
it may be as profitable to me to over-reach him in 
it. Gad, I'm a ftrange odd ſort of a Fellow; I 
= do not only envy a Man that's richer than I am, 
but that's wittier too; and would by my Good-will 
| engroſs all the Money in the World, and all the 
Senſe too, Now is my Head as full of miſchieyous 
Contrivance, as a young Thief that is juft going to 
= do his Probation Exploit; and from my Brain! 
dave preſent Information, That the Old Woman 


dat was here juſt now, is wove in 2wuickwit's De. 
= -fign : Pll after, and dog her; theſe old Runts are 
2s leaky as Sieves: And if I can, by ſpeaking French 
- Gibberiſh, pretending to be a. Ger man Aſtrologer, 
get to tell her her Fortune, all the reft of her Se. 
crets. ſhall quickly be laid open. Hump, this may 
turn to good Advantage of my ſide too, and be more 
= valn'd, as flowing from the Fountain of my on 
Wit: I hate the poor Satisfaction of being oblig'd 


** 


t Fortune for a Benefit, 


I᷑bat ſtil appears to me the ſweeteſt Gain, 


TDat Springs from the rich Soil of my own * 
= Enter Frederick with Quickwit. a 
ie My noble Lord de Ia Fool, your Lordſhip! 
— _ moft Obedient-— Ha, ha, ha * Why faith, Tom, 
I think we have equipp'd thee with as decent a Gai 
s any whimſical Peer of 'em all need to wear 
Prithee cock thy Hat, and ſtrut a little more. 
Quick. Oh, Pox, I can do that well enough: B 
| how to act the Madman right, and bubble the Do 
Nor, there will be the difficult. 
red. Oh, prithee, Afftont not thy own Abilitie 
EF Thou wert a rare Mimicker at the Univerſit 
remember, and I'm ſure can'ſt not loſe thy Ta 


8 N 
c * 
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A Woman once inthe Rig hit. * 
lo ſoon: Beſides, this is à Doctor for the Purpoſe; 
Poſitive, Ignorant, and eaſy to be impos'd on; one- 
that having a long Worm in his own Pate, ſolidly. 
believes he can cure it in other Men's. He was 
firſt Apothecary of a Phyſick Garden; but hap'ning 
to cure the Son of a great <tateſman that had” 
crack'd his Brains with ftudying to out-do his Pa», 
ther, in out-witting the French Councils, got him. 
ſelf into Money and Reputation, and is now; for. 
ſoot h, Preſident of the Inſanery. 


me out at 'a Pinch, and that ſhe only colluterrae: 
herſelf Mad for your ſake? - + 

Fred, Moſt certainly. I: have told thee nothing.” 
but Truth, upon my Honour, Oh,. ſhe's thy mY 


are the Miracle of her Sex : 


nch Toung, yet diſcreet, without I-nature witty, | 
. Rech without Pride, and without Art is pretty. 
e 


12 Beſi des, I have often, as a Leffon, told thee, That 


Sir Charles, her Pather- in-Law and Guardian, being 


deſigning her for his own Son, has forc'd me to 


80 this Artifice of thy Aſſi ſtance; and that ſueet Angel 


to fruſtrate all other Pretenſions, to act a vey, 2 


Scene of Lunacy. 
Quick, Your Brother Sir Quibble Quere, you tel 


nit me, is to be bubbled too; ſo that I find I'm to di- Fo 


vide my Brains into three ſeveral. Projects; _Firkt, - 
to diſappoint the Guardian: Secondly, to - banter. 
the Doctor: Apd, thirdly, to make a meer A 

your Brother, to pay a friendly Tribute to your” 


Fred. Thou haft hit it, dear Tom; *tis ſo. He? "os 
but. my half-Brother thou know'ſt, and can claim 
but little Obligation upon the Score af "Afnity. 
Befides, he's a Block head, and I have only hedgd 
im into this Bufineſs to ftand Buff Wie Is _ | | 
wpoir. occaſion, and pay the Expence of it. M 3 {' 
Mi ONE 049 one manifeft . by croſſing the ome. =— 


ny 


Quick. And are you ſure the young 134 will help 5 3 | 


always an inveterate Enemy to our Family,” and 1 


Wit. As I take it, Sir, this is my Charge. "3-8 3 


The Richmond Heireſs: Or, 


Her laſt Husband, old Sir Quibble Luere, Was, for 
above thirty Years. together, an old Court-Fol. 
lower; but of ſo harmleſs a Character, that tho? 
He never better'd himſelf, he hinder'd no one elſe, 
being always like a Turn- ſtile, ftanding in every 
Body's way, and hindering no Body. He was alſo 
called here, The Teizer of Richmond, and would ask 

more fooliſh Queſtions in a quarter of an Hour, 
than a hundred wiſe Men could anſwer in a Near: 
And this Brother of mine is his own, by this Light. 
See, vonder he comes. I have told him I've em- 
= ploy'd thee, and prepar'd him aptly for the Buſi- 
= - neſs Now if thou can'ſt but anſwer filly Que- 
= * delakly, thou win'ſt him for ever. 


Enter Sir Quibble. 


Sir usb. Brother, good Morrow t'ye. | 
Fred. Ob, Brother, your humble Servant, y are F 
well met, we have been contriving here for ve; 
: this i is the boneſt Gentleman I told ye of. 
= 8 ab. Is this Mr Quickwit, Brother, that I ſaw 
was at London, he that mimick'd on Mad. 


1 Fred. This is that very ingenious Perſon, Bro- 
_ ther. | | [Salute here. 
Siri gaib. Oh dear! Well, I'll ſay't, pes did it pure 
MM 15 Sir, your humble Servant. 4 
| | - Luick, ir, I am yours extreamly. A 
* Sir guib Ha, ha, ba, you have dreſs'd vim to a 
T, I ſee, Brother, 
= _ Fred, As the noble Family of the De la Foolt 
= of! ht, Brother. ; 
1 "Eir Quib. Ha, ha, ha; And pray, Sir, when did 
= To come to Town ? Who was your Bedfellow laſt 
5 ight? Which is your Inn? And what have. you 
for Dinner to Day, Sir ? ; 
Fred. Four as pretty pertinent Queſtions as a Mag 
could wifh to anſwer. 3 
5 wick, Why, Sir, I came to Town yefterday; t 
an Hour, is Quarter, and ſeyen Seconi 1 
7 ive 
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4 ar once in the Right: © 


Five in the Afternoon: ] lodge at Bod dycot c, at the 

Red Hen: I have a good Rump of Beef and Care 

lots for my Dinner: I lay with one Wick Fieryfate 
an honeft Attorney of Sr. ape · Inn, are had like ts 

| have lain with a pre'ty Fl:ck-ey'd C ook- maid, be- 
longing to the Houſe: And there's an Anſwer 0- 
rerplus for once to oblige ye, Sir, 

Sir Qu7b. Why merry be thy Heart, thou'rt a pure 
Fellow, PII fay't. And prithee who haſt left VET 
thee in London now ? 

Fred, There's another very pretty Que * S 
Quick. Why faith, about three or four Millions, I 
believe, Sir; I could not well ſpare Time enough — 
to take all their Particulars. = 

Sir Quib. And prithee how does the Play Houſes ä 
How does Mr. Betterton, and my old Friend, Mr: bs 
Notes? Prithee, when did he play Sir Martin Ja; 23 

e Wb? Does Mr. Sandford act the Villain ſtill, 7% 

W thee ? And jolly. Cave Underhill in Epſom Wells ? _ 
How does my Comical Juftice do, hab? - 2 
„Luck. Hold, hold, Sir, you're too faft upon me; 4 4. 
d. be pleaſed to couple your Queſtions, and I'm at you ; 1 Þ 

Wi Service 3 but for ſo many of em togetneny Gad 1 } 
o- bha'n't half Memory enough, Sir. 

+ Bed. *Dslife, thou flagg'ft: already; hold: vüt =_ 
* briskly, Man. 5 ; Lie. 3 
— Quick, Damn him, I begin to be in a Sweat. 7 
1 Aſide to F red. 
Sir Qaib. And bow does Mrs Barry act now, hah? 
W Lice. Oh to a Miracle, Sir—— er. Pe was 


A 


* 
* 8 


pretty reaſonable. Aſide.” 
MW Sir 24h. She plays the Queen in the Span; Eger, 
zid better than any Woman in Ergland: EI %,, 
aſt bad rather ſee her wag after the Fidlers in the = 


proceſſion there, than ſee another Coronationy Ad's- 
diggers. And Mr Powel, USES: he, Going, Ff 1 
dab - = - E : 

Quick. Hab; the Devil hab * »Sdeath, here 
will be no end of this doing: Why how the 'Devit N 
Woul know, unleſs I cou'd conjure, Gm. | 


Sir 3 
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; e Richmond Heireſs : Or, 
Sir @uib. I mean, what new Part is he ſtudying? 


Ad'snigs, that PowePs a very pretty Fellow. Where 
lies the Scene I wonder? What's the Humour on't? 


And how does he contrive? | 
Nui ek. Hey day, Where? What? and How? Nay 


faith Sir, if you don't ſtand to your Article of con- 


pling your Queftions, I can be no longer your In. 


terpreter and ſo your Servant, Oh— [Fans bimſelf. 


Fred. Ha, ha, ha, ha, there's one Bowen too, a 
notable Joker, hah ? 1 | 

Sir 8b, Prithee excuſe me now, *tis ſo long ſince 
F was in Town, that I eyen long to hear of all the 


new Tings. 


Quick. Not all at a Time, I beſeech ye, Sir; the 


We reſt will be a new Diverſion for you to Morrow. 
Sir 2uib. No, faith, I muſt have *em now. And 


Mrs. Bracegirdle, prithee where is ſhe now? 
Fred. Ay, ay, Mrs. Bracegirdle : Come, Tom, your 


, = Anſwer quickly, . S 

=  £zick, So, he has ſet me a Conjuring agen: 

= 1 Well, ll ſay't, ſhe acts Statira curi. 
Tim every Pore of him a Perfume falls, 

Hie kiſſes ſofter than a Southern Wind ; 

= - Curles like a Fine; and touches like a God: 


[Speaks this affe ctedly. 


1 When T was laſt at the Play, and (ſhe was ſaying 
of this, my Mouth, I'll ſay't, went to-and-agen, to- 


and-agen, as faſt as hers, and repeated it after her 


bo loud, that all the People in the Pit thought I 
== was bewitch'd. | FIN. 
ect. Ay, and the Devil take me if I don't think 
| thee bewitch'd now. 


Sir Quib. Then there's Mr Dag get, that acted 


Sblan do purely. O Lord, what's become of him, 


rithee 7? 


And then, I'll ſay't, there's Mr Bowman, and ME 


Bright, and Mr Hudſon, and Mr Hains; and tho? laſt, 


5 not leaſt in Love, the only remaining Branch of the! 
| old Stock, honeſt Mr Kinſton. | „ 
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an once in 


How, and Which, and What, and Where, and Why, 
and When. — 55 1 pe 
wick. Whiew ! Nay then your Servant i*faith, 


Died. S'death, come away immediately; here's Sir 
Charles and the Doctor coming down the Hill; aua 


Luick. Ay, with all my Heart, I ſhall be Blunder. 
buſs*?d with Wheres and Whats, and Whens elſe 
A Plague of his Epileptick Viſage, he's gaping; for 
another Quere 1 ſee, | Exeunt Fred. and Puicł. 


Tom, I have ſome more Inſtructions to Foe Ho yet. 


* 


Sir Quid, Pox take him, I had above Twentx 


Queftions more ready, but eſpecially about. Hain, \ 


and his Fortune-telling 3 Gad I will know ſomething 
about that, Pm reſoly'd, for that's a material 
Point, : 7 -- 


Enter Sir Charles, Guiacum, and Chriftopher, 
Sir Char, Therefore, as I was ſaying, Doctor, look 


- 


well to your Patient; ſhe is not only my Daughtors- 
in-Law and Ward, but the darling Jewel of mx 
| Life, the Treaſury of my Son's Hopes too, an Heiteſss 
worth Fifty Thouſand Pounds, who, had not this 


delirious Accident happen'd, ſhould haye been this 
Hour happy in his Embraces by Marriage. | 


Guiac, Fear not, Sir, my Care and Medicines will 
6 5 7. <5 


work the deſired Effect. . 


Sir Char. Madneſs, Doctor, is but a more extra. 
vagant ſort of Wit, cauſed by the exceſſive Heat 


in the Brain: I ſtudy'd the very Point many Years 
ago, in the College at Barcelona; tis but the Skill 
of cooling the Part, and the Patient preſently re- 
covers. 555 . F 
Guiac. Ay, but, Sir, this is a new Caſe, and Imuſt 


do it Specifically; for ſhe is very obſtinate, and will 0 


take no Medicines; nor do I reſolve to make her 


Blood fErracut, by putting her into à Rage about gs . 3 
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men, are the only Comforts of my Life 319 
ther Eat, Drink, nur Sleep well without“ 
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The Richmond Heireſs: Or, 
ſhe has Fire enough already ; for about the Age of 
Eighteen: the Heat predominates extreamly in her 
Sex ; and then, if ever they are infected, they be- 


Hf 


2 


come ftro:gly Delirious. 
Sir bar. Your Reaſon, Doctor? 


*- Guiac, Why, Sir, at that Age the warm Quality 


3 - of their Blood, fermented by the Force and Vigour 


of the Animal Spirits, naturally make em half 
Mad: To remedy which there are but two Ways, 
which are either to get them Husbands juſt in the 


Nick, or for want of ſuch Proviſion, to ſend 'em 


* 


to me. | | 


Sir char. Why, God-a-mercy Doctor. This old 
. Fellow is too Lepid to be a Whoremaſter ſure: 


If this hoary Elder ſhoud be a Rogue now, and 
make ule of a natural Recip?2 to curs my Daugh- 
ter's Madneſs, my Son and I were finely ſerv'd. © 

Guiac. Farewel, Sir; ll make as quick a Cure 
of your Daughter as I can, becauſe I very ſud. 
denly expect a noble Lord under my Cuſtody, 


Adieu. | 
Sic Char. This jealous Humour of mine is a great 
Fault: Here's a peor old Fellow, that is ſo much 
A4 Cripple, he can ſcarce drag his Legs after bim, 
and yet I muſt ſuſpect him for a Whoremaſter; : 
Well, I muſt go after and humour him, leaft when 
he has cur'd my Daughter. he ſhould, in Revenge, 
introduce new Suitors co ber, and ſo bat: my Son's | 


Deſigns; who, I think, I fee coming down the Hill 


© youder, — Ay, *cis he, and two mort with him; 
ber ſcem ia hoc Diſpute 3 I'll ſtay alicele while 


longer te obſcrve. [l | Stands aſide, 


Ener Tom Romance, Hotſpur, Rice ap Shinken, 


BER. and Bay. We, 
"Rom But prithee, a Pox on thee Vil, what à 


De Fil ails thee, that thou art fo averſe to my way 


of Intriguing, when I tel thee, Women, dear oh 
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f my Veleb Couſin Rice ap Shinken here is of my own 22 
T Humour to à Hair; he chuckles at a white Petti-, 
coat like a Turkey - cock at a red One; he's the ver 
Devil at a Wench Cat after kind, as the Prorertb 
has it, the Britains were all Whoremaſters from 
the Beginning. 5 2 
Rice, The Shinkens was peare as crete Lovers tod 8 
he pretty Omans, that is fery true; the plack © 
Eyes, with the plack Eye-brows, was goot; and 
hen hur ſees the red Lip, the white Skin, an 
he ſoft Pubby, then Shinken*s Heat was peat, peat, 
beat, like a Drum, by Cadwallader. . 
Hoſp. Peat, peat, peat l. What a Plague, can 
ny one above the Degree of a Kitchin, love a Fel- 
w that makes Fritters of Engliſh, as Falltaffe ays 
Velch Beau, with a Head as Barren as the Mounz 
zins in his own Country. Ha, ha, ha, PHI ne&er 
elieve it. I'm reſolv'd to abuſe theſe Puppies for 
ear Frederick's ſake, whom I know they hate. Ade. 
Rice The Muntains in hur Country was fery 
dot Muntains, and breed fery goot Sheep and 
oats, look you; and if Willzams is Cholericks, thats 
dt much, hur will laugh and be merry, look eu, 
Williams is Cholorick, he, he, he aa 8 


* 


9 
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r 8 
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ö 2 
T. Nm. Ay, ay, Will, you muſt not think to beat 
out of Conceit with our ſelves for D rolling 
ad I know a Lord's Wife near St\-Fames's thats 
ady to dye for me; fhe ſays, of all charming 
ings in the Uqiverſe. ſhe admires my Noſe, + 48 
Hotſp. Ridiculous 1 Fil ne*er believe ſuch a Satyr 
on the Sex. Why there's not a Negro in Towns Ih 
tcan fit her with a better. „ 
dir Char. Oh, | know him now; this is Hotſpur” 

of 'Frederick's Friends, and the Enemy of our 
wy. * : {Me 
ce, There is likewiſe, look you Villiami the” 

ng, ſweet, ſharming, pretty Daugliter to a:erete+; - _ 
age yonder, that is in-Lbye, with Sinkewfarchug: i 27 
here is the Symetry, here is the Shape, heren 


4 


be Calf; Look, and here is the Small, fery fe ? 
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2 - Hotſp, Leg! Oons, I have ſeen -, up 
on a Gate for High- Treaſon, after it has fuck 
_— arching 1 in the Sun above a Twelvemonth. 
$ Sir Char. Why does not that Welch Runt give him 
three or four Kicks now with that eg the Lady i; 
- - ſo in Love with? Sure this will come to ſomething 
non; now I ſhall ſee what Mettle the Boy haz 
75 LAſide. 
Rice. Now Williams is Choloricks agen, ha, hz, 
ha, ha. Harky'e, do you know me, Williams? 
Hotjp. Know thee? Oh yes, thou art his Ape 
both Things ſo Contemptible with the Women 
that | 
Noce. Look you, Williams, if Apes be Signals a 
Affronts and Difparagements, *Splut hur mall no 
And Shinken ſo tame. 
T. Nm. Phoo, prithee don't mind what he ſays 
*Coufin. Rice: Come here's that ſhall undeceive his 
efently—— Look Will, to prove to thee' what; 
; Nrourite I am with that dear, dear Sex, I ui 
ew thee ſome Favours from em; for, to fay th 
Truth, I neyer took any true Pleaſure in an 1 
trigue with a Women, if I had not the Satisfafi 
of expoſing her to my Friend, 
* Hotſp Wel ſaid, truſty Knight, the Womas, L 
bleſs'd herſelf with a true Friend of thee i in | 
mean time, 7 
T. Rom. Why, I enjoyn em to Secreſy, Man, 


Po — n 


that ſhe's ſecure enough in ©onſcjence, as I with 

-- thee now; therefore be ſure you don't tell any Boh 
Eye hear. 10 
Hotſp. Faith, but I will Sir, if you tell me a L 


Thing. 

Sir "Dy Sdeath, not draw yet! What a Plag 
dos he mean? LA 

＋ Nom. Pſhaw, pſhaw, that's all one, Jl tn 
thee for all, Faith; Why, I've a thouſand Thi 
do divert thee with, Man; and Gad take 
5 _have the greateſt - Pleaſure in the World! 2 
ö em: Firſt . 7 s A Billet _— 
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my Lord Awteing's Daughter, a great Man at Court 
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and a ſwinging Politician, who, having more Buft- 8 


neſs in his Head chan to mind his Daughters, gaye © 


me an Opportunity at the Muſick Meeting at Ton- 
don, to make an Intrigue; and the Creature is now. 
grown ſo fond, that my Father was fain to defign a 

| Wife for me here at Richmond, to divert me, I hon 
ſhale hear what ſhe writes: Sweet, ſweet, ſweet 
Tomme, can'ſt thou find in thy Heart to be ſo long away 
from thy dear, d:are, deare Betty? Ah. ſweet Crea- 
ture! ——*Gad, I believe I ſhall wear the Paper to 
2 Cobweb with kiſhng it. [ Reads the Letier, 


Hitſp, *Sdeath, can there be ſo imple a Creatute 


in Nature ? 5 1 

J. Rom. Prithee mind me. I/ wear I never go 20 
Bed but I dream of thee, nor ever riſe without erying ; 
My dear, ſweat, heavenly Tomme w always in my 
Thoughts 3 and if his poor Betty were half ſo muth in 


bis, Jm ſure he would ceme this Night thro the Boards 


of the little Houſe in the Garden to fee ber, an be 
1, to do. That was our way of meeting, you muſt. 
know 3 and, Gad, I have been plaguely incommos 

ded ſometimes to get cleanlily to her. But did'ſt 


erer hear any Thing ſo ſoft and tender? hall! 


K * 


Hotſp. Never any Thing ſo filly before, the De vii 9 
* 1 , 


take me, 


Sif Char. Again an Affront! Now wheres the 


firſt Paſs, now Tom ? Ade, 
Rice, There is a crete ane of Doubts, and. 

louftes, and Pribbles, and Pr 

Loves and Affections, fook you. 8 55 

T. Rom, Then, in the ſecond Place, here is a 

Garter of Sir Thomas WittalPs Lady, here at Kew, 


taken from above her Knee with my own: Hand. 
n (wear, A Locket from pretty Peggy, Daughter 


0 one Quiclſilver, a Goldſmith, at the Cawdle - Cup 
In Tombardſtreet. A Picture from dear eum Flip- 


part, a rich Widow's Niece in the 674 Pall. Mal. 
A 9-22 Glove from ſweet Lady Suſanna S, 


= 


ple Fames's Square. 


And more, to ſhew that 
C2 A 
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We Richmond Heireſs: Or, 


eie me with all this Stuff for? 


. Hole in his Guts yet? Oh, cowardly Villain 1. 


of witty Sopbronia? $3 and, above all, a Seal with : 
- dear Fulvia*s, 
: | therefore draw, for ye Lye. 
3 : the Midriff my ſelf, if he takes that. L Aſide 
much Senſe to give a Bracelet to ſuch an Inſect: And 


_ fince the Velchman's Blood's up, I'm reſolv*d't to vin. 
ö dicate it. Come, Sir. - 3. 


back; the' his Infolence deſerves Chaſtiſement, 
hall not have it to the Diſhonour of our Family 


with al degrees of Females, come hither, n 
there's a Piece of delicate Point, from Moll a Semy. 
ſtreſs in the New. Exchange. to make me a Cravat; 
and a Head of curious bright Hair, from my Lady 
9 s Chamber-Maid, to make me a Peruke. 

Sir Cha. This is ſo like theſe young Rogues, to 
brag of their Miftreſſes Favours. [ Aſide, 
Hoiſp. Red and rank as a Fox by Jove, Pox en 
- thee, Bright doſt call it? 

Rice. And to ſhew ye that the Prittains are ad. 
mir'd too, look you here was delicate creen Leeks, 
fent by young Widows of hur Couſin Tomas ap Evan, 
— ap Shones, ap Davy, ap Shinkens, as a Token 
of her Love, and to wear in hur ' ap upon St Davy? 
-, 50 [Pauls out à great Leak, 

Hotſp. *Fdeath, ye Brace of Buffoons, what d'ye 


Sir Char, How, Buffoon, 's Death, and ne*er 4 


N kom. Stay, ftay, 1 have two Things more in 
40 Po here, better than all: Firſt, here's a Bracelet 


wounded Heart engrav'd upon Coral, of wy deat 
Huotſp. Nay, then I'll no longer have Patience 
Sir Char. The Lye; ſo, Gad Ill whip him through 
Hoiſp. For firſt, Sophronia is a Woman ot teo 
ſecondly, Fulvia is my Friend's Miſtreſs, and has no 
22 7 5 but for him. Come on, Pox, come hoth of ye, 
Rice. Stand to hur Couſin 3 *Splut, hur will fhev 


vir a Welch Thruft, r. Rom, loyters back, 
7. Rom. The Truth is, that laſt was a Lye but 


Sir Char. Hold, hold To, and Couſt n come 28 


ar 
I 
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AMoman once in the Right. 13 
T-take it upon my ſelf: Come on Sir, you that 
„ Offers is ſigbi.- 
Hotſp. Ay, Sir, with all my Heart. | 
Rice. Pray Unkle let hur go, hur has killd no Raſ.- 
als fince hur came from Wales, 

F. Rom. Prithee, old Gentleman, get you out 
b'th' Way, I'm in the Humaur of killing him. 
Sir Char, Son Tom, it muſt not be: What's your. 
Name, Sir ? You are like to *ſcape this time. | 
Hotſp. Why then a Pox on you all, my. Name's- 
Hotſpur, and you may ſee me at the Wells every. 

orning ; and more to provoke you to take Sa- 
isfaction, know that Tam Friend to Frederick, and 
il eſpouſe his Intereſt in the Heireſs to the laſt, 
nd ſo adieu. | Exit. 
Sir Char. Ay, tis ſo, tis this rich Heireſs is the 
zuſe of all theſe Brawls; but come Son, ſince thou 
aft me of thy fide, be confident, Policy, as well 

5 the Sword, ſhall. ſec ure her to thee: For above 


d i 3 LAS > =P 12 "2 
eil the World's great Benefits, a Wife is beſt in 
h 1er good Circumſtances, | 5 Ee AY - 
ea | Jo follows Wars Abroad may Houdge bring, : 

Ace, | T br ave Prefermeut there, to ſer v the King 3 * = 

_ Wikom. But arich Heireſs, here's a. beauenly Thing, , 


eee eee eee 


ACT H. SCENE FE. 


DUB: »rer Frederick, Hotſpur, Quickwit, and Numps . 
vin. EX | 
»W \{Sophronia diſcover d at a-diſtance, reading ] 


kd X true Friend is the moſt ſolid Good a: 
A Min can poſſeſs in this World: And tho 
a Wil, 1 ought extreamly to thank thee for a- 


16 The Richmond Heireſs : Or, 
buſing thoſe two Fools for my ſake, yet I could 
wiſh Sir Charles had been abſent, leaſt this ney 
_ occaſion of Diſtaſte may cauſe him to be more vigi. 
lant, and ſo hinder our Plot upon the Heireſs, 
Hotſp. Faith, dear Fred, I beg thy Pardon with 
all my Heart, if I did amiſs; but the Devil tak 
me if I could contain my ſelf after hearing ſuch 
Prepofterons deal of Impudence and Folly : I con 
have beaten them with a better Will than a Tung 
would a Chriftian Slave that he found had an 11. 
trigue with bis Wife or Daughter. 
Quick, Well, well, let's to the Proof, I long, me 
thinks, to be acting my Madman: And as for Num 
here, hell do his Part to a Miracle; I have taugi 
bim his Leſſon perfectly. L ee Cn 
Fred. What, my Lord de 1a Fools old Serving - mai 
- he has hit the Family Beard to a Hair I ſee, auf 
*tis impoſſible he ſhould miſcarry; for Tam pri 
vately inform'd the Doctor knows neither of then 
by Sight, and has only heard of a Son of the Coun 
teſſes that was Mad, and ſuddenly to be brought ul 


aim as a Patient. = 
Nuit The Letter I have given him there ei 
=_: --- * es all that. But be ſure to remember yo 
LD.aanting Weſt- Country Tone, Numps, and your 5. 
word, Odſwokers. tr 2 
Y * Numps, Well, well, Why thou canft not think 
mun, che can forget as zoon as chave learn'd:It 
Why zure chant a bin a Schollard 20 long, but thi 
che can con my Leſſon, Odſwokers: What, dod 
the Mon take me for a Vool ? Umph. 2. 
Fred. Admirably well, Numps, and there's a Gu 
nea to encourage thee. | I 
Hotſp. The Rogue mouths it 2s if he had bee 
bred at Taunton-Dean indeed. : 
Fred. Well then, away both to your Tasks: Ui 
F long to have the Event anſwer the ExpeQatidt 
get her but off, Jom, and the promis'd Five hut 
dred Pounds ſhall. be as ready as the joyful Mi 


nute. gi 4 
. ui 


fick, is, till he hears he's dead. 


em. 


* GEE 


But if I ſhould return now, like a maim'd Tars 
pawling from a Sea Fight, with a Leg or an Arm 


joſt in your Service, you can't do lefs than procure 7 


me a Place in the Hoſpital. _. I 
Fred. Ah, never fear, there's no ſuch danger. 
Hoiſp. No, no, the wortt on't can be but a dozen 


or two of Kicks, a Cudgel, a Rib or two broke, or 
fo, that's all. l 


uick. Ay, ay, that's a ſmall Matter, you know. 


Well, what e'er comes on't, I'm reſolv'd to venture, 


and ſo Fortune for us: Come along Numps. C Excunt. 
Fred. Ha, ha, ha: Now ſhall I be as impatient 
till I have an Account of this Rogue*s Proceedings, 


* 


as a young Heir that Lears his niggardly Father is 

Hotſp. If my Eyes dazzle not, yonder's a Subje& 
very proper to improve your Patience, a Lady, Fred, 
a reading, 1 | | N 
Fred. Sophronia, as I live ay, Will, this is a Lady 


her. 


I've heard there was a Contract between ye. 15 
Fred Some flight Papers, I think, which I know 
her Pride is too great ever to expoſe, or call me to 
an Account for, Beſides, what's a 
put in Competition with Fifty thouſand Pounds, 


| Vi]? No, no, ſhe was too wiſe for me, her Wit 


was always too Satyricalz a Quality 1 could never 
\uffer in a Woman: She'd conjure me with Morals 
out of Seneca; and run me down an Hour or, two 
together in Argument of the Towns Common 
Vices; nay, and what I hated worſe than all the 
teſt, tho' all her Friends knew well enough the, 
lov'd me, her Pride, that was too great to ſet her 
dun it, would make her always uſe me ill before 
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_ - Buſch, I us'd to be ſucceſsful in theſe "Matters; 
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indeed, the Wonder of her Time: Doft know. 
FTT 


of your Worſhip's former Intrigus with her. What 
2 ſtrange Fellow wer't thou to deſert ſo fine a Lady > | 


romiſe, when 
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13 The Richmond Herreſs + Or, 
- Hotſp. They call her here in Richmond, The Fe. 
male Plain dealer. | 3 
Fred. They do ſo, and juſtly too, for ſhe takes 
- as much Pride in ſpeaking blunt Truths, as the reft 
of her Sex do in ftudying queint Lyes. But ſee, 
the Walk begins to fill, here's more of the Tribe 
coming. 
Enter Squeamiſh, and Mrs. Stockjob with @ Lam- 
3 Poon. 7 
And if I am not miſtaken, ll, there's one of your 
Acquaintance, if you ha'n't forgot your little French 
Pinnace you us'd to brag of fo, Mrs. Stoct job. 
Hotſp. Forget her ! *Sdeath, I ſhould as ſoen 
forget my Sex z why ſhe's my All, Man, my Eſtate 
Real and Perſonal: She came hither firft as a Pro. 
teftant Refugee, and full. of ſeeming Sanity ; but 
betwixt thee and I, Fred, a very Cheat: She's Dick 
Stockjob's Wife, tis true, but a Meet.help to me 


alone, Fred. 7 | | 
Fred. J have heard of that City- Fool; they fay 


| ne got all his Eſtate by drawing in worſe Fools than 


himſelf to lay Wagers; this Siege, or that Battel, 
this Fight at Sea, or that on Shore; and for the 
late City Crimp of Stocłkjobbing, a very Dragon, tho” 
in other Matters, poor, ſneaking, and uxorious; and 
the French Woman, | hear, manages him rarely; But, 
prithee, who is t'other, by her fantaſtical Behavi« 
Sur that muſt be ſome extraordinary Creature too. 
_ © Hotſp. Oh, ſhe's a Rariety of another kind, one 
Madam Squeamiſh,. ſhe*s a Native of Richmond here, 
very fantaftical and impertinent, as thou ſayſt; for 
which. ſhe has every Summer a new Lampoon made. 
of her, that does ſo teize her, that ſhe grows lean 
upon't, and can't forbear expreſſing her Reſent- 
ment in all Companies. : 
- Fred, Well, Sir, I'll leave you to their Manage» 
ment; and the rather, becauſe I ſee yonder Philo- 
ſophical Lady is turning this way, and I am not at 
=_. . pre ſent 


3 
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A Woman once in the Right. 19 
WB preſent armed for a Rencounter. Farewell; we'll 
gneet at Night at the Red Lyon. [ Exit Frederick, 


pl ſtand aſide and liften, 


ment, Couſin! Expecting a Letter this Morning from 
the dear, dear Man I admire beyond all earthly Joy, 
my Maid bringe me this, with the fold and viſage 
;- of a Billet deux; but, oh horrid ! I had no ſooner 
open'd it, and pre par'd to feaſt my longing Eyes 
with what they expected, but, fogh! what does it 
„ prove to be, but an odious Lam poon, and the moſt 
| nauſeous filthy Thing that ever was heard, as I'm 
a Virgin ! 2 


Ow oo 


” 
1 


i Mrs. Stock. Dis is now de*Barbarity of your Na- 
„ tion: In Fans we have no Scandal, no Affront, 


it roting na a propos: You may ſing, you may dance, 
-þ {jou may keep the boy Companee, vid dis great Lord, 
je er tf oder Gentleman; and yet dere is no Gam Lam- 


poon, Diable | if de Autor had dare abuſe me fo, - 


y dis Hand I voud find him out, and murder him, 
Nt Squeam, Why then you muft find him out, and 
1. nurder him, Coufin; for here you are ſor. your 
'e Comfort, and ſwingingly. 14A 
0” Mrs. Stock. By my Faite the Fellow dat did ſay 


d is, is de very dam Raſcal in the whole Varle; I 


ut, vill poiſon bim, I vill hang, I vill have his Trote 
is Neut, by dis Hand. 1 : 

1 Squeam, But prithee, Couſin, who is this Hot - 
ve ur that they flander you with? e 
e, Hoſp. *3death, I can forbear, no longer! Why, 


or Madam, this Horſpur is forth-coming, if your Lady- 


ſhip has any uſe for him. By your leave, good 


Damme, if any Raſcal has abus'd us, I'l maul him. 
[ Ruſhes out, and ſnatches the Paper. 


— * 


at Wfranger to me. by 


Sguea m. 
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Hotſp. What Paper's that they are ſo buſy upon? 


Sgue am. Was there ever ſo barbarous a Diſappoint- 


Madam: Pray let me inſpect this Paper a little. 


Mrs. Stock. He here ! vat ſell me do now! Us! 
o- {Wat you mean, Sir? I know you not; you are de 
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20 The Richmond Heireſs : Or, 

Sjucam. Oh fie, Couſin; pray don't let my Con, 
pany cauſe a Breach of Acquaintance. Come, yo 
muſt own him a little. 

Hotſp. Pox ! prithee don't ftand upon Pundtilic' 
now, Fubbs, but help me to find out this damn' 
Poet. I'll teach him to Lampoon me: Vil flaugh 
ter him, by Heaven. 1 

Squeam Why really, Sir, *tis a horrid brutal 
Trick theſe Fellows have got: A Woman can't en. 
Joy her Youth in a degree a little above the Vul. 
gar, but, oh horrid ! ſhe's preſently poppg into: 
Lampoon, I did hit innocently regale my ſel 
t'other Day, amongſt other choice Female Friend; 
at my Lady Goodfellow's, with a Glass or two of i 
Hockamore, and if the beaftly Poet, in his next MW 
Paper, did not ſay I was Drunk there, Im no Chri 

tian! O filthy! 


Here Sophronia comes between em. 


- Soph. Your Servant, Mrs Squeamifh; nay, I have 
heard afl, and as a Friend to Fultice and Morality, 
altho' unas!\'d, muſt give you my Opinion too, [ 

Equeam, She here! oh horrid ! -nay, then wel 
ſhall be teiz'd to Death. She has more Tongue than 
twenty Lawyers, and rails with more Malice than 
a Terre Filivs at Oxfurd, that has been juſt expell'd 
the Univerſity, | 
Mrs. Stock. Dis is yer Deevil of a Woman; 
muft wheedle her, dere is mo oder way. Your moſt 
humble and obedient Slave, dear Madam. 

Soph, Oh no Ceremony, good Mrs. Stock job: But, 
Mrs. Squeamiſh, prithee why art thou ſo mortally 
offended at this Lampoon ? Methiuxs the Poet 
peaks very honeſtly. 8 | 
Sgueam Honeſtl;, Madam! What, to ſay I wat 


Drunk ? Ob filthy |! 

= Soph. Drunk, indeed, was a little too uncourtly: 
Mellow had been a good Word there; for to my 
Knowledge there were ſix Quarts drank in two 


Hours time between four of ye, beſides my boy 
| | fare» 


. 1 


A Woman once in the R ight 


\rewel-Bottle of Aqua mirabilis, Her fat Lady- 
ip l hear ſet a great while before the Sun; and 
or the re ſt of ye, your Tongues were all as glib as 
z Conſort of Midwives at a City Chriſt'ning. 

Mrs. Stock. Vell, dis I muſt ſay of de French, Dey 
re de moſt temperate People in the whole Varld ; 
Homme du Cour delights in noting but de cool 
Mead, de Tizzan, or de Sherbet vid Ice. 

Soph. Ves, the comfortable Uſquebaugh, the re- 
reſhing Spirit of Clary, and ſometime the cool 
Brandy and Burrage, good Mrs. Stockjob. 

Mrs, Stock, Oh fie, fie, fie, M:dam z de Brandy 
de Regale for de Dutch, not de French : Here is 
le ftrange difference, De Brandy vill make de French 
an as dull as de Dog, and de Dutch. man to fight 
ke de Deevil: Beſide, our Native are given to 
make Love muſh, vich is great Enemy to Drink, 


De Engliſn- man yill come Drunk to his Mettreſ, break 


er Vindow, tear her Commode, and kick her Lap- 
log, vhen de French-man dare no touſh one Hair of 
iis Tail, but look like ©< Fool, and ſigh. Dere is de 
ference agen, all is Cringe, all Obeiſance ; dere 
no Huff, no mal Viſage, no Peſantr; in France, 
na Foy. | 
Sura, But will you vindicate a Lampoon, Ma- 
am ? Oh horrid | | | 

Mrs. Stock. A filthy Libel dat ſall ſawzily affront. 
Femme du Qualite, and have de Impudence to 


Ipoſe —- 


 Saph, To expoſe the good Man your Husband's 
-uc:oldom, and your cloſe Intrigue with this Hor- 


pr that is mention'd there; that indeed is very, 


Wcy, Mrs. Soc job. 13 
Hot /p. So, there's a Bob for me again, Nay, nay, 


ood Madam, turn the Tide of your Satyrical Vein 


nother way, I don't like this kind of Railery. 
Soph, Oh, cry ye mercy, Sir, you need not tell 


ie your Sentiments; :Lknow an. honeft Reflection 


ft needs be Rhubarb to a Man of your Kidney 
ad Character. 1 
2 Hoſp. 
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22 The Richmond Heireſs Or, 
Horſp. My Character! why what's my Character, 


Madam? | | 
* , © Sopbr. Why Troth, Sir, no very good one; ant 
fince you'll have it told, tis let me ſee, A lewd 
vain, noifie, impertinent, drunken, roaring, de. 
bauch'd Character. 5 | 
ang So, ſo, ſhe has fitted me for asking Que. 
ions, EN 
Sophr. Come, Sir, for once I'll be a little Satyri, 
cal, and venture to deſcribe the Courſe of Life 9 
all you Men of the Town: in theMorning the firf 
Thing you do is, to reflect on the Debauch of the 
Day before; and inftead of ſaying your Prayers, 2 
you ought, relate the lewd Folly to ſome other 
young rakehelly Fellow, that happens to come ty 
your Levee. The next Thing is to dine, where in 
ſtead of uſing ſome witty or moral *>iſcourſe. tha 
ſhould tend to Improvement, you fiaiſh your Deſert 
wich a Jargon of ſenſeleſs Oaths, a Reliſh of ridicuſ 
lous Bawdy, and ftrive to get Drunk before ye cone 
to the Play. | : Cos 
Hop. The Devil's in her; ſhe has nick'd us u 
Ear. _. | Cs 
_ Seph1, Then at the Play-Houſe ye ogle the Boxey 
and drop and bow to theſe who do notfknow ye, 2 
well as thoſ- you do. Lord! what a world of ſheet 
Wit too is waſted upon the Vizard-Masks, who ere 
turn it likewiſe back in as wonderful a mannes 
You nuzzle your Noſes into their Hoods and © om 
modes, juft for all the world like the Picture d 
Mahomet's Pidgeon, when he gave the falſe Pro 
phet his ghoſtly Inſtructions. Fog how man) 
fine Things are ſaid there, perfum'd with the Al 
of ſowr Claret; which the well bred Nymph al 
- odoriferouſly returns in the Scent of Lambeth Al 
and Aqua vilæ. TRY: 3 
- © Hetſp. Dsheart, what ſhall I do! I fhall ned 
r ef 52 HM 
=» Sopbr. Then at Night ye graze with the Hard: 
driven Cattel you have made a Purchaſe of at md 
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Play, and ftrut and hum up and down the Tavern 


with ſome awkward Frisks; inſteàd 6f Dancing, and 


roken Bag · pipe,” Then Supper coming in, the 
laſſes go about briskly. The Fools think the 
Wenches heavenly Company, and they tell them 


tyti. bey are extream fine Gentlemen; 'till at laſt few 
fe Words are beſt; the Bargain's made, the Pox is 
firtWheaply purchas'd at the Price of a Guinea, and no 
 theWepentance on neither ſide. What think ye, Sir, 


8, Am I not a rare Picture-drawer? | 

ther pi. Faith yes, Madam, and muft ſure have 
e toW:en a Practiſer your ſelf, you have done it fo ex- 
e in y. *5d-ath! no Help yet! Oh, here comes 
tha jo; this was lucky: I ſhall be relieved now, 
e(ertMure, | | | 

lict: Enter Stock job and Sir Quihble. 

Stoclj. Hoh, honeft 17, good Morrow to thee; 
00d Morrow Couſin //, and Madam your Servant, 
1 ſo forth. What, and Popry here too! Why how 
%, little Pogry, how does my Deary | How does 
jFaun, my Pricket, my Duck, my Dove, and ſo 


e, Wrih, Well, does Richmond Air agree with thee * 
heehees little Zans in-telder kick yet? Hah, Papgry? 
0"refrichee how doft like the Pro'pect ? Is't not a ſweet 
ner ice, and ſo forth, h 


Mrs Stock. Ony par me Foy is it de ver fine Place, 


e diy, we have valk dis Morning as far as de Mount; 


Pre is de Grove juft by de River tut char mant, 


nNanfWre iz de moſt rare Place to lye and ſleep in, Diciy. 


Ai %% . And to inake y= a Cuckold ia, Dicty. 

35 | { Mimiching ber, 
S15ctj Ha, ha, ha, Oh your Servan', Madam 
ph: onia; are vicu ſo br sk already with your Jokes, 


t her Jokes Slap-diſh this Morning: 
quearm, Ay, Coulin, ſhe has ben breathing her 
upon us. | 
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A Woman once in the Right, 23 
with a ſwaſhy Mein, and a terrible hoarſe Voice, 


which the Lady (to engage your liking) returns 


» Song in a ſquezking Voice, as untunable as a 


d fo forth? D'ye hear ogy? Madam Sophropia: 


B | Fol or iP, | | 
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24 De Richmond Heireſs : Or, 
Hotſp. Her Lady ſhip's out of Danger of a Phtyficl 
for this Seaſon, Fil warrant her, | 
Sir Cuib. They talk as if ſhe had been beating 
WE. 'em all, Vl] ſay't. Pray, Madam, why do they tal 
bh at this rate? Where lies the ]- ft on't? What is th 
meaning of your high Diſcourſe ? And when «il 
you Raflle at the Wells again, Madam * 
43 | Sophr. Foul __ 
1. Sit Cuib. Fool! that's Nonſence,-Þll ſay't. Ant 
E why Fool, pray, Madam? What, and which, ai 


* : 


1 where, and when, and —— 
YH Stock, Hold, hoid, prithee, Sir Quibble, let me 
. attack her; ſhe call'd me Cuckold you know. Come 
Madam, i'll ftand ye fair, *faith : Your Rea 
your Reaſon ; come, Slap-daſh away with it, and! 
forth, | | 
Fophr. Why, I have skill in Phyſiognomy, at 
ſee*t in thy Face: All Humanes are allotted t 
. | ſome Fate or other, and thine is to be a Cuactol: 
The dimpled Slit there upon the Tip of thy Not 
and ſhagey meeting of thy Pent-houle Eye bros 
ſhew it pain. To te brief, a Lampoon upon ye! 
Were a meritorious Work: Firſt you, bers. Saut 
_.#iſb, for always railing at it; and vet by your Tic 
culous Beh viour perpetually giving cauſe, & 
condly. thee Knight, for being Friends with Fo 
tune, that allots thee to he hnbi:led by thy young 
Brother. Next you, Sir, for the intolerable Tow: 
Vices of rinking, Wenching Gaming, cam mui 
allis, as I told you before. Then you, goud Pr 
te ſtant Refugee, for wheedling and cornut ing ye 
Dich there :- Aud 3 poor Dichy, for running abe 
the own Wagering and Stockjobbing when Fog 
has a more proper Job tor him to look after; a! 
ſo farewel tye, os 
Look jrarp if thow'dſt be free from future Scorns ; 


ay 
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Te 4% thy Heal, the larger ſtill thy Horns. on] 
"7 | | Pars him on 1he Pate, and EA., 
Stock. Hey, Slap-daſh, why ſhe's as ſharp as | 
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negar this Morning, and ſo forth. 


N N 


A Woman once in the Right. 25 
Sir Ouib. Zooks, ſo ſhe is, I'll ſay't: But why 
the Devil does ſhe rail ſo: And where the Devil 
has ſhe all ber Wit, T Wonder? 
Mrs Stock. Dis. Rajiery is too motoſe, hs wants 
de French Breeding extreamly Res”: 
gqucam To vindicate a Lampoon ? O filthy! 
Hoiſp. Faith, Dick, Thowrt a Foot if then mind'ſt 
what the ſays, ſhe-uſes her Father, Brothers and 
ArMSifi=rs in this manrer. | HE SY | 
| Stock, Not 1, Slap-daſh, ſhe may talk what ſhe 
will, and (o forth, I believe nothing againſt Popry. 
(Come Coun, Sifs, and Gentlemen, I invite ye alt 


tyſic! 


ating 
7 fall 
Is thi 
vil 


6 Ih ; : ; - - 4 5 5 a 
ome Dinner to Day ; for little Peg ang 1 here, in- 
ee end £9 have the Fiddles, and be merry, © Hey; 


nd ap- daſh, 1 vow my Heart's as light as a Feather; 
for 1 have laid a world of gaod Wagers this Morn- 555 
ing, 1 ſhall get F:'ve Hund ed Pounds by *em 'm 1 

due; beſides Stock riſes to a Miracle: And Ive. f 

invented two ſuch rare Projects for the Improve- 


ole N | | Ve 
N End of Tabby Cats Skins for Ladies Muffs, ant 
royMSpirit of Acorns to Cure Agues, that the whole 


SS © S +6 * 


10 my Wagers too, and ſay of me, as that eminent 

com mon-Coancib man fome Years ſince, did to. the 
„then Lord Mayor, 05 how great a Grace from Hea- 
Fav is @ wiſe Citizen | [ Exeani. 

ing | OE. 3 

On! — E E N E II. 5 — 

Pr Enter Cunnington and Marmalet. 
vol 5 LP 33 

5 Marm. Well, as I'm a Chriſtian, Sir, if what you 


bare pro mis'd me prove to be true, you have made 
me tie hippieft Woman in the whole World. 

Can. Hold a your Tongue, and take care yon no 
erols your Star: Come vere fall we be private ? 


„m. Have but Patience a Minnte, Sir, Fil 
eh go and ſee what the Dofor is doing, and came 
Ex a * . | | BAT: 
conduct ye immediately, | 

ö . LENS 
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26 The Richmond Heireſs: Or, 

Cun. Make haſte ; vat you tink de Star vill fy 
for you. a „„ 

Marm I go Sir, Igo. [Exit Marm, 
Cun. Ha, ha, ha, ha, I find this is ſome old Wait. 
 ing-woman belonging to this Place, whom I hays 
already turn'd the wrong ſide outward, with pro. 
miſing her a. Husband : I have engaged to tell her 
Fortune, upon Conditicn ſhe diſcovers all her Se. 
crets to me: The firſt of which ſhall be, the Diſco- 
very of Quickwit's Deſign, which JI am reſolved to 
tuin, only for the dear ſake of the Miſchief that 
will come of it: I have frighted her damnably ab 
ready; I have made her believe I am the Son of the 
Devil upon a TLapland- Witch; and that if ſhe obey; 
me, ſhe ſhall live to be a Counteſs ; but if not, ſhe 
fhall be brought to ſell Save-alls and Card-matchez, 
old Rags, and Small-coal in her old Age; and, at 
laſt, die upon a Dunghil near Fleet-ſ{reer, Here ſhe 
comes, now to my Grimace agen, | 


Re-enter Marmalet, 


Marm. Come, Sir, the Coaft is clear now: Softly 
for Heaven's ſake ; for the Doctor is juſt coming up 

Cun. If he dare come in my Preſence, I will con 
jure him 1 
Marm. Bleſs me ! „ | 

Cur, Vat you pray! Zoon, Let me no hear you 
Pray—— go, get you gone. 


Enter Guiacum with a Letter, Sir Charles, T. Rv 
mance, Shinken, and Numps. 


SGuac. Well, Friend, the Counteſs has done me 
the Honour fo inform me in her Letter here, that 
ſhe relies upon my Skill and Experience to Cure her 
Son, nor ſhall my Diligence be wanting; but ſhe 
writes me no Word here, whence the Delirium 
ſprung : Prithee, how came his Brain diſtemper' 
ft; what Accident, what Cauſe, hah ? 


% 


Numps, Odſwokers, an't like your Worſhip; al 
that I know is, they zay Maſſter Toomas was huge! 
| | wy OY 1 


Ge -. 
4A Woman orte in the Night. 27 
1 Love with one of his. Lady Counteßs's Hairy. 
Maids; and becauſe they croſs'd him, he diſſolv'd 
zith himſelf to vall ſtark Mad upon't: Her Name 
as Mopſee, ant like ye, yow was parlous Jade, 
"aye Now had a Skin an 'twere any Milk-pan, and a Vace = 
pro. bright as a Pewter Diſh z yow was reageuable, — 
her undlome, Od ſwokers * E 
Se. T Hoem. (Oar, ha; ha, ha, damn him, What 
ſco- Muy Clownith Booby have we got here L 
to Sink. He was come of the ancient Stock of the 
that itz, 1 belitve by bis filly Peard: And loo“ you, 
aEonſia, if he is Pritarns, he is Shentlemaa a courſe, 
the ud Shinksn will findicate his Honour. 
ey; 7. Pom. His Honour, ha, ha, ha; why, har, 
ſhe Moulin, the Beggars have long Beards, are they all 
16s, Nentle men too? 
at ink. Look you, Coulin, if they are 
ſhe Ney are, — 
| Sir Char, A Man of Quality! ſuppoſed to be well 
ned too, and run Mad for a Duaghil Drab, a 
ziry. Wench! This is very odd. The Name ok 
id it unhappy Gentleman, good Doctor? 
Cuiac. Why, Sir, his Name is De 12 Fal, he's of 
qhe ancient Family of tne De la FeoPs of the South; 
heir great Anceſtor was a famous Officer under 
Ling Harold, who being ronted by W:illtzm the Con- 
lueror, fell Mad, and the Diſeaſe has more or leſs 
in in the blood ever ſince; There is neir them 
other Family of the De la W:ir's too, that a 
faz d at one time of the Moon; and indeed, it may. 
properly faid, they divide her Between em, one 
Eng Mad in the * au, and t'other j the Wane. | 
Sir Char, Nay, nay, tis a Mad Age here too as: 
el as in the South. and therefore I the less wonder 
tit; but my Dauguter, Hector, my Daughter, how: 
028 he recover ? 
Guiac, More of that; Sir, ppoſontlfroning * 
Tend, and try if vou, and deco: my Lord hither: 
Ind go you, Chriſtupher, and hid Warm 128 bring her 
id y too 3 2 ere is no better Cure of Lunacy. than: 
D 3 by 
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her for her Eſtate indeed; but proceed, good Do 
as yet. Pray ftand in order; and, by the Life o 


Cure upon me, would not make me run Mad in 


Who's here? My cringing, complementing, comical 
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by Reflectien: Sir Charles, your Daughter's Diſten 
r proceeding from diſorder'd Love, makes he 
Nil vent the Effects upon the imaginar | 
rticularly I have obſerved: four of different Qua. 
ties, which are a Courtier, an Alderman, a Poli. 
tician, and a Divine, 
Sir Char, There were four that did formerly teiz 


% 


Cor. N ö 

Guiac. To ſooth her Malady therefore, and tha 
FE may the better time my Medicines, I have or. 
der'd four Perſons always to ftand ready to repre 
ſent em, which you and this Gentleman may noy 
as naturally ſupply; for ſhe diſtinguiſhes very litt| 


Galen, *twill make y& laugh heartily to ſee wha 
Freaks ſhe'll perform. Well, Chriſtopher, is ſhe com 
Ing ? [ Enter Chriftopher, 
Chriftoph, Yes, Sir, 
T. Rom. Why then may I never make a goo! 
Intrigue more, if this plaguy DoQor, inftead of 


Week's time, if I were with him. | 
Sbink. By his Prabbles and his Pratings, E thin 
His Prains in as pad Conditions as his Patients, b 
St. Davy. | | | ; 

Guiac. This new Mad-man, being now poſſefſe 
with a Frenzy ſomewhat near his own, will ver! 
much aſſiſt ber; therefore I reſolve they ſhall b 
much together; for I have ſome reaſon to hop 
the worft is paſt, becauſe ſhe inelines to Muſick 


and will often ſing very ſenſibly. Oh, here ſh 
comes, pray obſerye now. ER 


Enter Fulvia radly. dreſs'd, and Marmalet. 
Fulv. Give me freſh Air, the Place is het and 


fultry; the Rooms are warmed with Lovers fcorch 


ing Sighs that glow and breathe upon me. Is ther. 
no Remedy? Muſt I be crowded thus — Hah 
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ye ever ſee a thing look ſo? 
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A Woman once in the Right. 29g 
coxcombly Courtier again, my perpetual Teizer, 
Sir Thomas Spindle; What Impudence is this? He. « 
has nothing but a filly Place at Court, 2501, a Year, 
it won't buy me Pins: He can't ſettle four Groats 
upon me, and yet plagues me Four thouſand times 
in an Hour, Lord! how he looks too like a Deaths 
Head in an Apothecary's Shop; his Lips pale, his 
Eyes ſunk, and his Cheeks as thin as an Anatomy: 
A Cordial, a Cordial, Doctor, the Man's dying; did 


* # 


Guiac, Lean, lean, Madam, as Lovers generally 
uſe to be: I'll adviſe him to get a Pair of Plumpers 
againſt he comes next. She takes your Welſh Couſin. 
for the Courtier, Sir Charles. | - 

Marm. So now ſhe's ſafe, I'll back agen to my 
Fortune-Teller. I was born to be a Counteſs, as 
Pm a Chriftian. | [ Afide and EN. 

Sir Char. She has been horribly Mad I find 

Shink. As March. Hairs; look you, Uncle, that is: - 
the fery plain Truth of Matters, 1 
F Rom, Pox on't, would ſhe would get her Senſes: 
quickly, or give me leave to make Love to ſomne 
Body elſe :. I am like a- Fiſh out of the Water al! 
this while, [ can't live nor breathe without intrigue» 4 
ing; Pve above forty Billet Deax-now ready ſealed 7 
that all ftick upon my Hands, Gad take mee. 

Fulv, Hah | Sure my Eyes dazzle, who comes 
next here; what the honourable and famous Poli- 
tician, Mr, Votewell ?- 2 
| Guiac, Pray obſerve, Sir, ſhe takes your Son for: 
a Politicians 33 

Fuly. Indeed, Sir, you wrong your lelf and the 
Nation, to leave the Affairs of State for my fake 
the French will certainly out- wit us in your Abſence ;: 


nay, you fhan't ſtay a Minute longer, indeed on 


ſhan't, Go, go, Sir, you muſt go, the Committee: 
wants you — Fie! Eie changing Tone| A 
Senator waſte his Time in teizing one ſingle Wo-. 
man, when. he may have the Opportunity, of plague- 

| ö ing 
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Mr, Vote well a Chair. 


help, help. 


{Fogg pray hel me, well 2 bim out. 


a rare Intrigue elſe. 

/ Guzar, Not fo, good Madam, he's troubled with 
the Gout; and too quick a Motion may injure him; 
we'll fend for a Chair: Hey, within there, fetch 
Couſhes him away, 


' Ful. Ha, ha, ha, ha, Oh! the irate Machi. 


nations of a conceited Stateſman 3 but ſtay, what 


more folid Miſchief is this approaches me, Hah! 


ſure tis impoſſible; what, Me Alderman Nzggle : 


Nay, then Fm. ſurprized indeed, 


Guiac. Gocd | you are taken for the Alderman; 


PIG, took grave and feed the Humour. 
ae Sir Charles. 


15 See how he has powder'd his Pernke, and 


fmugg'd his old Face up with a pernicious Deſign 
to ruine me. Look how he frisks and hops about 


to ſnew me what Heat and Vigour remains in Sixty 


Rve: Ah! 3 Hands off, I'm reſolv'd you 
- ſhan'e touch me; Fie, Fie, Fie, an old Fellow, and 
thus'Rampant : Ahab he! p, help, Doctor, 


quickly, this Devil of an Alderman will raviſh me. 
-Guiac, Oh! Pie, Pie, Madam, by the Life of Ga» 


len, there's no Danger, 'the Alder man's too old. 

Flv. Look, he frisks, he dances, he jumps; 
_ hark'e d'ye hear bim too, he ſays he ftews his Gold 
Chain in Harts-horn Jelly, and drinks it every; 
Morning to make bim luſty— Ah —-he comes 
u pon me agen, he will raviſh me, he can ra viſh an | 


Gui ic. Oons, tis im poſſible, Madam, Ahe dig! 
ou ever hear 'of an Alderman that raviſh d any 


Sir Char. This is, indeed 
Pbrenſy that Jever read or heard of: 
des it . hold her, 


- 


T. Rom. Ay, Gad, would ye would, I ſhall loſe. 
| Aſide; 


— — Ur, — Seal. 


If ſhe were in her right Wits a&w, 1 
ſhould think ſhe meant this as a e upon; Eve, 


City, by the Life of Galen. WH; 
the moſt Ws ak 
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it formerly held her an Hour. 

T. Rom. To the dear, ſoft, white, pretty Hand 
of that ſuper-· excellent Lady Mrs Gillian Gingerbread; 
ah, Gad take me this Eillet ſtovld have been diſ- 
patch'd away this very Minute, and here am play- 
mg the fool in a Mad-houſe. 

Shin k. Nay pray you Couſins, have Patients, ſhe 
is engaged now with the Fellow in the Placks, look 
you, pray you let's hear. 

Fulv. Ob, — Mr. Tickletext 


7 grons and wee pr. 


Guiac. Obſerve now, how the Humour turns, 


now ſhe is come to her Melancholy Fit, and. takes 
Chriſtopher for a Parſon, 

Fulvia, Reverend Mr. Ticlletext, wiſe Mr. 
Tickletext, that ever I ſhould live to ſee you thus 
overtaken, to leave your Flock in the Wilderneſ to 
follow me upon the Mountains; to fall from your 


zealous and. inſtructive Principles, carnally to fall in 
Love, and change the ſtrong Motions of the Spirit __ 


for thoſe of the Fleſh O, Mr Tickletea 
[weep] What will become of your poor - Soul? 


Guzag, l've oblery'd ſhe's always extreamly trous 72 


bled about the Parſon's Soul, tis a Thing worthy Ob: 
ſervation. 


Fulv; Doctor. E Wt: 


Guiac. What ſay you, Maden p- 5 
Fulv. Does Mr. Ticlletexs drink hard think you 75 
Guiac. No, ſure Madam, not hard. 
Fulv. Nor Swear, nor Game, Dodtor 7 
Gutac, Neither Madam, unleſs it he a Game 


at Putt now and then, for a "Bowlof Lambſwool. 


Fuly, For a Bowl of Punch rather, I fear „ 
iy,. tis ſo, I know it by the red Tip of his Noſe; the 
Parſon hates Lambs ool; he loves the Bow), the 


Bowl, the lufty Bowl; and there, alas, his poor Soul 


vill be drown'd, 
e His Soul * pray abſe rve. : 
Fulv. 


"YI [fir once in "Be Nb. 12 AY 


Guiar, Forty Minutes together, ſometimes more; 1 I 
L have weakned it to forty Minutes by my Skill; 'Y 
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Fulu. Vet what care L I'm Miſtriſs of n = og! 
Fate, let *em drink, let *em roar, let em ug, what 
;'tto me, Il do the ſame. | | 


Sing How vile are the ſordid Intrigues of the Town, 
Cheating and Lying perpetusl ſway 
From Bully, and Punk to the Politicr Gown, K 
In plotting and ſotting they waſte the whole Day 


Let me have Muſick, and bring 1 in Orpheus there, O, 


my hard Fortune ! 5 
Guziacs So nowethe Fit's almoſt ſpent, let” em come 


in there, .ſſbe ſets down, | Theſe are Lunaticks by me 
appointed on purpoſe to indulge the Humour, the 
one. was. 2 Young hot blooded Officer, that being 
bawlk'd 3 in a Battel againft the French in Flanders, fell 
mad upon't the Woman craci.*'d her Brain with 
Pride and Malice, hearing her Lover ay, another 
way bandomer — better drels'd ata Court Ball, 


e 8. 4 Song in Parts 3 4 1 and 4 
Mit oman, then two ather Mad. Hen, who. fit 
i e then enter Nump3 and EE Bs like a 
Mad-Man with 4 , 4 —_ 


via. vou may perceive by this, Sir Chajtes, the 
Frenzy will wear off by degrees. But lee 


* 


here comes my Lord. : 


. 0 Cerberus barks. the, Geng 
Jr 5 how), 
' Tho? Winds do roar, N wa; ves 4 
Mopſa's my Life, Mopſa's my Saul. [Grins, 
-- Nawps. Worſe and Wolle. Ah, lack-a- day, ab, lac 
a- 5 O my poor Maifter! ? 
Gui ac. His Diftempsr vents it ſelf much i 
| [craps of Poetry, which ſhews it to be the more Va 
olent and dangerous. aa cf 2587 1905 47 
4 r: bar, M hy ſo good Podor, . 1 8 
iac. Why, Sir, Poetry is a kind of Madnefs'i in . 


| fel and muſt conlequentiy m Nm a very ill ae 
2 £0 
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oY Wants one In the Rithe H Lk 
np E ne- Diſtemper. Tit ſpeak to bim, What 3 
have you there my Laid? 
Buick. "Treaſon, in black and white: — 
Though Cerberus bark, the Cat. a-mountain hee 1511 
F conjure-for her, I'll go down below into the Devil's 
Dairy, there I ſhall find her licking the Cream- 
bowls, or preſſing Curds to make Beelxebub a. Checſe, 
2 —— Hork' ce Farron, are you the Levi!? 
0 Guiac. The Devil! not I my Lord, bleſs me what 
' Wi Queſtions. there. | 
Quick, Nor yet his Dam ? 


= ee Nor bis Dam neither, Pm. your Doctor, 
my Lor 

yy Luick Bring Mopſa then, I'll drown my ſelf ig 

ö 1 Tears elſe. T Falls down. 

ith Numps. O, worſe and worſe! O that chave liv d 

er Nb zce this Day, Odſwokers, he had as notable a 
Fate, a Vortnight ago as e'er a one in our Shire; 
our Miniſter at Home was a Bottlehead to'un, and 

; , eto zee the Caſe 20 chang'd, and hear un talk 


11 25 like a Vool, Odſwoker che can't forbear weeping 
vor the Heart. o'me, (ow /s our, 
T. Rom. O pritheee, Pox take thee for a Bumkin, 
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what a Howling doft thou make; ah my dear ſweet Mi 


be Mils Gingerbread, Bad take me, 1 ſhall grow as mad 
as they, if I am kept here much longer, [Kiſſes the 
* 


8 Teiter. 
1 Flink. There is ſery good Moralities a. d Obſer- 
1, Vations to be made in this Place; look. you Coulins, 

3 | 


1 WW <r<tore pray you have Patience. | . 
2 -Luick, Haft brought her? That's my Boy; 3 ay 


y there the 1 is, I know her now. . [Parting 111 

2 8 By thoſe Pionies that Stars ds ſeem, 

n Thoſe Breaſts us white as Curds and Cream, 

<< Bs -Fboſe Cherry Lips, and dimpled Chin, | 

7 u Mopſa that ſpall be my Queen. 3 
WM Gur. She makes up to him now, the Diſtemper * 
11 : 

- WW vorks.now, they are curing, one another, the two 

5 Mad-men rife and dance with em, Die 


Fuly, ſings. 
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* Fuly, "hn Art tbou the Crack: brain'd Fool ebou ſeem 
to be 
Quick, Art thou a white · fac's Ape as. Mad * 
A fooliſh Female nice and ſhy, - ” 
That never yer trod Shoe anry, 
Nor ſuffer d Youngſter by 1he by, . 
To have a Finger in the Pye? 
Fulvia. In ſpię bi of Rings and Bracelets gay, 
Sweet Funkets on a Holy. day, 
Or all that filly Men can ſay, 
Pm ſtill of Veſta's Train. a Maid, 
Quick. Jie than for want of Humane Aid. 


Fulvia, No, 79, 
Quick. Ay, ay. 
5 N No, no. 
nick. Ay, 4. 
— ent Por # [if a Maid. 
Quick, O He. O fye. 
Falvia In Thought, in Deel, and ſo wiz dye. 
Quick. Yu are @ Fool, or elſe you lye. 


hut if thou art, go to the. Quzen and bez 
me, for I muſt hang to Morrow for a Rape com. 
mitted upon fifceen Richmond Virgins thinty Years 
old and upward:, that have ſtood the Shock of Man. 
kind moft miraculouſly ; ; there's my Petition, read it 
. away. [Grues ber a Letter, 

Fulu. By Heaven *tis Frederici*s Hand, and I fiad 
row this is all feign'd Madneſs, and a plot of his to 
beg me off; O ye dear r Cteature. 19 

Luick, Cry ye Mercy, Sir, by that ſhaggy E 
Vow and that ſpuis Guiac. away.) grizled 1 biz 1 
know ye row, yuu are the Recorder. 

Guiac Variety of Madneſs; he ſaid I was the 
Devil juſt now, and now he takes me for the Re. 
corder, 

4 9 There, there's your Fee, and pray da fet 
entence; I muit not, come to the Gallou:s, | 


} 
kate * let tciendleſs Felons, Fools and 5s 
art 


- Was the at aa 
x * es, D'S eu. 
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& | Woman once iu * + Right. Y 2 £ 3 


gars dangle; Til bribe thee well, I muft not hang, 
re Money. ; 

Sir Char. The mad Fool ſpeaks now Methodically, 
Money indeed will do a PM y Thing, 

Ouick, What do I ſee, a , to bear me off, 
and before Sentence, nay then have at ye. Avaunt 
ve Slaves, ye Poltroons ; Scour ye Vipers; a Raſcue, 
2 Reſcue, fall on my Friends, down with em. | 

[/natches a Sword from T. Romance and beats em. 

Sir Char, Ah, Plague of our heedleſs Folly, to 

ome arm*d amongſt Mad men, there's no contending 


be} 


/ 


ith him. CQuickwi drives em about the Stages 
J. m. My Lord, my Lord, Sdeath what d'ye 
nean ? 


Sbink. Mean to a Mad-man, that is fery ſimple by 
t. Davy ; goot hur Lord have Patience, Shinken 
ras hur Friend and fery humble Servant, look you. 
Guiac, My Lord, my Lord, I am the Recorder 
ou know. (Quick. beats *EMs 
0uick. The Devil thou art, down with em there, 
Reſcue, a Reſcue, I 
Cuiac. Am I a Devil again; nay then there's nes 
ence againftt a Flail, A muft give way too, [Exit 
Guiacum, and Quickwit Heks the Door. 
Qvick, Ha, ha, ha, ſo, if this was not well Player, 
* ne er act Part agai es. 
% Thou art the beſt of Actors, and ſhalt be | 
warded accordingly , nor ſhall honeſt Numps be 


ler, 
: | WF. 50tten neither. 
to ps. Odſwokers, che can make a Vol of * 


1 ch Doctors as this is. 2 
Luick. Your Lad iſnip would make an admirable 


1 ctreſs: Faith Madam, to out. wit the Doctor ſo 
C [tificially —— "Tis a Mafter-piece. - 
Fulv, Ha, ha, ha, and before the grave Kaight 
de. voung Fool s Face too. 

Quick. Ha, ha, ha, ha, and but reaſonable, . 
m; what ſhould a Fool do with { {d fine r 
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35 The Richmond Hezreſs - Or, 
Fulv. O, Sir, your Compliment ſome other time: 
come whilft we have this Opportunity let's into ny 
Cloſet, and conſult about the manner of my Eſcape, 
Quick. Which is contrived Methodically in that 
Letter there, by your Lover, who I hope ſuddenly 
ſhall be- happy in his Reward too. 

- *Fulv. If faithful Love, and an obedient Wife ca 
make him happy, he may aſſure himſelf of me; 1 
know his Merit, and have a Soul to prize it. 


* cs 
* 
— 


Nor ſpall the wretched Cuſtoms of the World, 
© That change the Sweets of Love to a ſordid Barpain, 
Ever corrupt my Nature; Wealth is a good Additinn, 
And ſhall be given by me, a Slave to Virtue, 
And wait upon the kind brave Man I love. 


N bo weds a Fool, affronts her humane Nature 
Who can be kind to ſuch a Brutal Creature; 

is Wit with Love improves the Marriage Charms, 
And ſuch a Man is welcome to my Arms. | Excuit 


3 
The End of the Second Act. 
CECEECECC 


ZZ ACT m. SCENE 1 


Enter Cunnington and Marmalet, 
* now, as you hope to be de Counts 
- --  VY- and keep your fix Footmen and yo 
Page, dis is all true vat you tell me. 

Alarm. Every Syllable in Troth, Sir. O fie, uh 
my Integrity I would not tell ye a Lye for the veſ 
World. 25 . eee e 

Cunn. Ver good, vel den I will tell you the *lv 
of your Fortune, but firſtfeſh me de Almanack, WW 


* ; » 
1 % 
pe . 
* — — * 
* " 
i An. 
8 J 
— 
' * 1 


time 
to ny 
ſcape, 
1 that 
denn 


fe Cat 
je; 1 


ain, 
lition 


— + 


M5, 


XeU¹ 


guy Beating, that ſhall ſtick by him this Month, 1 
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A Woman once in the Right: 37 
may tell de good Day from de bad, dat is mate... 
ial Point, | | NETS 
Marm, Yes, Sir, I'll bring it preſently ß 
Counteſs, why well fare thy Heart old Jenny; 
is Footmen and a Page; Odſme, I'm over-jqy d. 
Cann. So, I have ſqueez'd her as dry as a 5 punge 
ready, the Heireſs in this Houſe, that Sir @harler 
Romance deſigns for his Son, on'y. feigns her ſelf - 
2d, and Quickwir is by a Trick to get her away. 
vr young Frederick, ha, ha, ha, ha, I warrant he 
hinks himſelf as ſecure of her now, as a Cat is of 
; Mouſe that ſhe has between her Paw, ha, ha, ha, 
nas poor Fool, but if I am right, he ſhall find him- 4 
elf damnably miſtaken, for what will F do now . 
but privately go and diſcover all to Sir Charles, fo --M 
zet my ſelf a ſwinging Reward, and Quietwit à | 


+". 
3 
5 44 : 
Þ wo 
* 
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- 8 


4, ha, ha, Gad I love ſuch Miſchief with all my 
Heart, how irtickles me, I grow even Fat at the 
onceit on't. . O here comes my : Counteſs, I muſt 
liſpatch this old Fool firſt, and then away. —— 4 
Mum, now for Fortune-tellingngg 
Re. enter Mar malet with an Almanack, | tos = — 
; Marm, Here's an Almanack an't pleaſe e. 
cunn. O let me ſee, June, Fune, June, fuß, 
ere be de ¶ changing bis Voice] Dog- day, dat be de 
cr good time to make de Intrigue. Let me ſee, you. 2 
ay you. ver born in Jaly. ow we x bake WO 
Mam, The fourteenth an't ſhall pleaſe ye, © 
cunn. Oh, Ver good, ver goed, now ſhake your 
eft Arm and your right Leg both together, vigh 
ye call in Aſtrology, de ſimple Motion. 
Marm, Is that right, pray Sir. | Shakes ber Arm 
| . and Leg awhardiye 


cunn. Ves, yes, dat vill do ver well, dat I muſt = 


ceds ſay is de ver ſimple Motion indeec. 
Marm. But Sir, vou tell me nothing zn mis 
while, pray Sir, what good Fortune ſhall I hñAV e 7 
ularly, 1 beſeech ye Sir, to give me leave- ꝙ‚ꝙ!n 
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38 The Richmond Heireſs : Or, 


to ask that queftion, that we Maids moſt de ſire to 
: * which is, when ſhall I be marry'd, an't pleaſe 
Cunn. Cry Hymen vid a'Sigh, one, two, tre times 
fo, now ſit Croſs-legg'd, and turn de Gnomon of 
your Face, dat is your Noſe, | Pulls ber Noſe] to de 
North Eaft, dat's right; now ſmile a little, ſmile foo. 
lifhly like, right; now let me feel your Pulſe; ay, 
ver well, I fee now you ſhall have for your Husband 
de ver Gentleman dat vas to ſteal away your Lady. 
12 | | | She makes filly Grimaces, 
Marm. What Mr. Quickwit, and ſhall I be no 
Counteſs after all this? | OS 
Cunn. Zoon Metreſs have de Patience, and under. 
ſtand your good Fortune. He ſhall live to be, let me 
ſee, Baron of Barn Elms, and if de Planet, dat I ſee 
dere ſay right, he ſhall be Duke of Twittenbam, Mort: 
Hack, and Brentford; go, go preſently, find him out, 
and make de Love to him, for I ſee by my Art, dat 
dis is de Critical Minute, and ver fic for your Pur« 
. 
Marm. Well I vow Sir, you have raviſhed me 
with your Words, Dutcheſs of Twitenbam, Morilack and 
Brentford z why, this is prodigious. Lord | to {ce 
how. Preferment will puff up a Pody ;' methinws 4 
Counteſs is t oo ſmall a Title now. 85 | 
Cunn. Hark you, one Word more; if he refuſe you, 
take two, tre or more of your- Female Friends vid 
. good Cudgels. and beat him, vor de Star do appoint 
_ _ dat way to make ſoft his Heart and [nclination, fear 
_ noting, beat him but ſoltndly, and he ſhall love you 
for ever after — Adieu. I muft get out and laugh 
ſomewhere, or I ſhall burſt. * Aſide, Exit 
Mar. Dutcheſs of Twittenbam, Mortlack and Brem. 
ford. O Lord me thinks 1 don't feel the Ground! 
go on! Well, this is a moſt admirable Perſon, a 
I'm a Chriftian, and of moſt profound Skill 3 for he 
told me ſome. Marks about me as right, as if he had 
been by when I was brought into the World. Well, 
if Cudgeling-my Lover will make me Nog 
© ah |. 4 cen 
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Ire to them that ſhall lay it on with a good Will in Troth, J 


pleaſe Nor methinks I long to be call'd your. Grace, your 
race. Lerd, how it tickles me, pray Heaven my 
mes; Whrains ſtand firm, for I've heard theſe new Honours 
on of Hare very intoxicating, Exit 
Enter Quickwit, Fulvia, and Numps. 
Quick, You'll be ſure to be ready, Madam, againſt 
Twelve at Night, TE = Fat 
= lv, As punctual as the Minute, get you but the 
door open that can let us into the Garden, and for 
the reſt let me alone. | N 5 
Cuick. For that let me alone, and dy'e hear, 
Numps, be ſure you take your Opportunity to ſlip 


t me Mont and acquaint Mr. Frederick, that the Coach may. . "i 
[ ſee De ready at the time; *dſheart if we ſhould fail in "2 
fort. eur Buſineſs to Night, I ſhould be poyſon'd be- 


fore Noon to Morrow, with Pills, Powders, and 
confounded Potions, which I ſee are preparing for 

me yoader : For Heaven's ſake how came you to 

lape, Madam? | fey © © So 5 
Fulv. Why, my being Obftinate at firſt, has mad? 


me 
and the Fool take an Opinion, that he can cure me witk 
ſe N pecicks. Tis ſuch a poſitive Coxcomd, that if he: 
s a MWonce gets a Notion into bis Head, there's no remo-- 
Ping it, tho never fo abſurd or ridiculous. Come, 
ou Wiurmps, come you along with me, you muſt carry a: 
vid Letter for me. LO | X h 


Numps. A Letter for ye, ah, would you were 
ear to be folded up into a Letter your ſelf, and T were 
you fo carry you fa Mr Frederich, Id trudge” tor ye 38 
gh heartily I would Odſwokers, there's my'Word. f 


xin fill. | | „ — 
n. Fulv. Well Numps, he ſhall know the good Ser.. 
d [rice you wonld do him, but for the preſent let's | 
as Wart for fear the Doctor ſhould be prying about. My 

he Lord de Ja Foo! your Lordſhip's moſt humble, 
nn e e , e e 

lt | as Oh my poor Maifer, O, O! Odſwokers, 

eren Job goes on rarely. C5 
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Quickwit Solus. 


Quick. So, I think I'm in as pretty a Way now t 
get Five hundred Pounds, as Heart can wiſh; no. 
thing but the very Devi), or my Friend Cunning, 
can hinder the happy Conclufion now, and I thin! 
I have been cunning enough to keep it out of hi; 
Reach. I know the Rogue willenvy my good For. 
tune, but that will breed occaſion for more Mirtt 
hereafrer, and when the Guineas are in my Hand 
once, I ſhall have the better Guſt to rally and laugh 
at him O Mrs, Marmalet, your humble 
Servant. F | 
Enter Marmalet, wbo Curt'fies to bim, and ſmiles a. 
. | | | fectedly. 
1 Marm. Yours, ſweet Mr Nuickwit, or rather, ſweet 
my Lord, I mean not as in the former counterfeit 
Strain, but in very good Truth and Reallity, I give 
pPou your Title as it is to be. | 
Lack. Say ye ſo, Mrs. Marmalet, I would I were 
to give youa new Gown upon that Condition, 
Marm. Ah my Lord, your Grace muſt give me 
=. more than a new Gown. before that comes to paſs,- 
Pet it ſhall hapßen. LCurt ies 0 him 
; Quick. My Grace, what a Plague does the mean 
. why hark'e good mouldy Conſerve of Quinces, 
| thought you had been more buſy in packing up your 
Lady's Things, than to ftand bant'ring here; my 
Grace, what a Devil art thou made | 
_  Marm, No, no, my Lord, I am not mad, my Lord, 
you. ſhould find me perfect. in every Part, if your 
Grace would pleaſe to try me. 
=_ Quick. Zoons my Grace agen, 
IV Marm. In brief, great Duke, it is your Love l 
ſieek, on which depends your Fortune, on which 
depends my making or my marring; beho!d I ftand 
| Here ſuing for your liking, aTpotteſs Maid, a Virgin 
Cabinet, that fifty Years. has kept its Treaſure cloſe 
from Spiders, Moths, and from all other Yermin, 
& Hill now kind Fate has given a Key to you. 
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Quick, Crack'd, downright Craz'd as I lire, this - 


comes of living to be an old Maid, 

Maim.. Ah, dear my Lord, do not deceive your 
ſelf, I have my Senſes right, and all Things elſe, 
thank Heaven. | 7 

Quick. Why what a Plague doſt Lord me at this 
rate then, and talk to me of Treaſures, and Cabi- 
nets, and Spiders, and Moths, and making, and 
marring ? Why ye Queen Elizabeib's eld Fardingale, 


ye dirty, wrinkled, wor m- eaten Ruff without Starch, 


ye tarniſh'd old faſhion'dPitture of mad Hecuba in the 
Hangings, what doft cant of Love to me for ? 


Marm. Does not my Perſon, nor my Merits more 
ye, know then the Stars appoint ye Honours; If 


you marry me, you ſhall become a Duke. 
Quick. Become a Deg ! Pox on ye for an old Car- 
tion, is this a Time for Whimſies? 3 


Mar m. It is the Time, my Lord, the only Time. 
I am told by Art, that if we marry, we ſhall both 


be Noble; I do beſeech your Grace believe wy 
Tears, there are great Honours budding— 


Quick. Honours and Budding, what a D il can- 


this plaguy Hag mean by all this? 


Marm. Good my Lord, marry me. | I do beſeech : 


your Grace relent, 


- Quick, T won't, ye old Fool; Fox take ye, 1 
won't, I tell ye, and get ye gone, and play your: 


Oaf's Tricks ſomewhere elſe, or I'll-kick: ye. Mar- 


Oo t 


ry her, I'd as ſoon. marry a. Zaxcaſhire Witch that 


was fick of the Plague. we 3 
Marm, How, nay then, ſinco my hard Fate, fince 
no fair means will do, the Stars muſt have their 


male Servants armed with Cudgels, 


ay. Exit, and re. enter preſently with 108 other Fe. 


Quick. My Grace and my Lordſhip, and marry, 


ha, ha, ha. Gad I believe the old $ibil has been 


regaling her ſelf.with a Gill or two of Brandy after 


Dinner, and her frigid Ve ins having gotten a-little 


4 


Warmth, proyokes Her to think of Marriage, Mar? 
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42 The Richmond Heireſs: Or, 
riage with a Pox to her. [He turus bis Back, and ſhe 
| ſtrikes bim over the Shoulder, 
Marm. Dear Sir excuſe me. 
Quick. Excuſe ye, what a Plague's the Matter 


now. 
Serv. Tis all for your good, indeed my Lord, 
[ trikes him. 
Calcb. *Dſheart, ye damn'd Jerybeol, be quiet, you 
had be fl. 
Marm. Tis much againft my good Nature, but 


— L/trikes bim agen. 
Quick. But whats ye Devil, but what 
are ye bewitch'd. -- [rubs bi mſelf. 
Serv, The Stars will have it ſo, ſtrikes him, 


Quick, *Oons, the Stars. 
Marm. Do but conſent to marry 188 and be 2 
Duke. | 
. Quick, Ye Crack-brain'd Ideot, 
Serv. Of Twiitenbam. Ctrikes bim. 
- Buick, Very well, Witch. | 
Serv. Mortlack, ( Aries bim. 
Quick. Fiends and Fur ies 
Marm. And Brainford, upon my Honour. "Tis 
+ Love puts on fo rough a Viſage, but tis the 
te's Decree, and I muft (beats bim ſtill. 
* Quis. The Devil brain ye 1.*Sdeath ſtand off, for 
11 1 xet into ye, I will fo rattle your Bones, ye 
nf, miſchie vous, wither'd, worm. eaten 


Enten Fulvia and Numps in haſte. 


Flv. Loft 1 loſt! ruin'd and undone... We are all 
bs betray'd and diſcover d— ——" How now, what's 
the Matter here ? ( Maid-ſervants run out, 

Quick. A Sybil, a Succubus. *Gad *tis well you 
came in, Madam, I would have try'd what Power 
Bok Witch would have, when I had drawn Blood of 


oF What Witch, what N he talk of, the 
Witchcraft is within vonder. I tell. ye, Fare 

all. betray:d, Sir- Charles has diſcover d us. 
25 Cuil. 


2 rr. end i. ER 
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uick, A Hag, a Night-mare— — What's 


| en] (changing bu Tone. 

Fulv. We, we; all of us. Some Devil or other 
has betray'd us, and diſcover'd all our Deſign to 
Sir Charles and the Doctor, whom I overheard juft 
zow threatning ſuch unmerciful Puniſhments to you 


you and poor Numps there, that it almoſt diftrated me 


to hear em. e 
but Nu mps. Ralph, Tom and Chriſtopher, and all the 
Servants of the Houſe are call' d up for no good 1 
— fear, Odſwokers, look, look, ſee if that plaguy 


elf. Word will leave me now, ———- Would 1 had never 


.. . 3 
Quic So, I find that J have had yet only a Sample 
2 of Cudgelling, the main Payment is behind hand; 
Im in a very pretty Condition Faith; but how 


could this be, Madam, *Sdeath, who is this Devit 


* 


1, of a Diſcoverer, what's his Name? 


Fulv. That Sir Charles would not inform the Do- 
dor, being, as it ſeems, enjoin'd him as a Secret; yet + 


thus far rold him, that it was an old Comrade of 
ris WM jours, and one of your own Society, | 
he uich. Cunnington, as] live! I find it now, it can 


il. be no Devil elſe O Son of a Whore! "Of: 


or malicious Dog! 1 ä 
Flv But how he came to know it, that's Witch. 
craft again, : 


That I can beſt tell, my Conjurer's Name was Cun- 
all W 2inzt02, who promis'd me a Dukedom for the Se- 
t's MW cret, and bound himſelf with an hundred Oaths to 
t, keep it, and ſure a Conjurer has too much Con- 


du ſcience to break his Oath 3 I muſk. go and be better 


er Wl fatisfy'd, fer l'm in a ftrange Quandary, as I'm a 
of W Chriſtian. (Exit, 


Quick. I ſhall be made a meer Jeft, a Fool to all 
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that you ſay, Madam, diſcover'd, Chang difover'd. 


Mzrm. Odsbodikins, my Heart miſgives me. 


4 
2 
9 
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e the Town and Country; be beaten, pump'd, and 1 
e bor ought I kao] thrown into the Horſe-ponQůt.t 
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_—— I muſt needs ſay, they do threaten ſome 
ſuch Thing, that's the Truth on't, 

Quick, They do; nay, ten to one, ſome worſe Py. 
niſhment, Na mps, prithee contrive ſomething to 
help at a Pinch ; what ſhall we do, hah ? 

 Namps. Why, truly my Lord dela Fool, if 1 might 
adviſe your good Lordſhip— 

Quick, Nay, nay, pox on'r, no Jokes now ; thou 
know'ft *tis koneurable enough to affift Lovers „Numb. 

Numps. Numps, Numps, what Numps, I'll be Numps 
no more, not I ; my Name's Gregory Golding, an 
Alehouſe-· kee perl here at Twittenbam; Oons, I ſhall 
have my Bones broke here about your Numps, and 
your honourable Lovers; would I were well out 
on't, Odſwokers; plague take that Word too, 
would *twere hang'd. 

Fulv. I find Numps would hardly undertake me 
now folded up in a Letter. 

Oxzck, *Sdeath, here they come! All Contrivance 


iz in yain foo, I find I muſt bear it. 


Fulv, Nay, I am almoſt in as bad a Caſe, for ! 
man be tiez'd out of my Life by Sir Charles and the 
young Blockhead now: But come, let's Act it to the 


hit, my Lord, let's play. our Parts well, hou- 


. 5 ever. 


Numps. A Vengeance on $1 hall make a 'hopefal 


Parc of mine, I believe. 


Enter Sir Charles, Guiacum, and Chriflopher. 
- © Guiac, Manage you your Daughter, Sir Charles, 
whilſt confront this Raſcal. Your Servant, my 


| E noble Lotd. to Quick. 


- Ouick. * (: 1 madly] Is 22 come from the 
black Stigian Fields, where yeariy range the Cows 


E of Proſerpine, Tib, Whitehorn, Colly, Redroſe, Smut, 


- and: Blincko ; ſee where ſhe fits ſtroking the ſwelling 
Feats, and takes Infernal Cream in Pails of Agate. 
Suiac. Rare counterfeiting Raſcal! - | {afide. 
Sir Cbar. How does my Daughter, do the Lovers 
teize her, fill; where's the Reverend Mr. Helle, 
8 au he: gvorſhigful Mr. Alderman Niggle, hi? 

. Fan, 1 Heid 


x 4 


1 


n „ 


as well as ever I was in all my Life. 
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- Fulv. [ftaring too] There, there he is, he ſhakes A 
his Gold Chain at me, and pulls out his Hair Purſe 
with fifty Pieces, thinking to bribe my Vertue, ah 
* Pl] have none on't, ah * y'are an old Fellow, a» 
vaunt, avaunt, ah*, ag. [L* ſbrieks out. 
Sir Char, Oh ſtrange! Why, Dector, ſhe grows 
worſe and worſe. .. ĩ ³ A 
Guiac. Extremely ill, Sir, I have been very much 
deceiv'd in her, I ſee now I muft be ford to ty 
her in her Bed, and give her a Purge or two of Sand 
and Snow-Water to abate this Heat,— ſhe ſhall take 
it to Night. | | WE | . 
Fulv. The Devil ſhall have you firſt. Caſſde. 


Guiac. And as for my Lord there, 1 ſee bis Fit 


increaſes too, and I muſt be ſevere with him. Go, 

Chriſtopher, get the Gives and Fetters ready, and call | 

the reſt of your Fellows, as I order'd, tell the Sur- 

geon too, T'll have the Skin of my Lord's Head flead 

off, and rubb'd with Salt and Vinegar, ' 8 
Cuick. Oh, Lord 


a good ſound Whipping three Times round the 
chard will ſet you right, Numps. To 


- 3 


eee Ab, an Ae, an ue your we, 
no Numps, Pm a poor Twitenham Man, meerly drawn -  Þ 


in, as hope to be ſav'd. "4 
Guiac, How does your Pulſe beat now, .my Lord, 


humph ——d'ye know me yet, am I a Devil, era Mi 
Recorder ?——Speak, I know your Cure is perfect. 3 


Laick, Why then, faith Doctor, I thank ye, 'm 
[ristih. 
. Numps. And I too, Odſwokers, — agen | 
would the Devil had that Word, | 


— 
” 

0 g ö 
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Sir Char, But Fuluia there ſays nothing, her Di 


ſtem per reigns ſtill. | | 


* 


Fulu. No, faith now I think on't, I'm perfecti⸗ 3 i | 


cur'd too, ¶ in @ brick Tune] Come, Sir h 


Dottor, *cis but a Frolick Aro, 

Octor, *tis but a Frolick, a Tryalof Wit, oh =: 
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— | C rfide. © -- ff 
Cuiac. His Lordſhip has a wond'rous hot Pate, I'll 3 
cool it with a Vengeance. You, Friend, [to Numps} i 
I think are ſomewhat craz'd too; but *tis but flighs, © 
'Fe _— 
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Lords, Doctor; I'll go and prepare her once more 


born, 


Spbe ſhall have Cauſe to curſe each tedious Hour, 


.  Frock, Come, come, *twas but a Joke, 'twas no 
more, faith. Squire Thomas ſeems to be a very ho- 
neſt Gentleman, and a lover of Buſineſs. Prithee 
Sir gibtie come in agen, and take other Glaſs, and 
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hang't, 
Liberty. | 1 M - 

Guiac, Not too faft, good Madam. Within there, 
ho, [Enter Servants] See theſe Two well beaten, | 
pump'd and toſs'd in a Blanket, for fear of a Re. 
lapſe, and then diſcharge em. 

Sir CHa. Let em be ſwing'd to ſome purpoſe 
Go get you in, I'll ſpeak with you anon. [Exit Fuly, 
__ Buick, Nay, nay, Sir Charles, what for a Trick of 
Wit, *twas but a Trick of Wit, *faith Doctor. 

Guiac. Oh, Sir, your Wit is out of its Sphere 

now; and to ſet it right, I am oblig'd to cudgel ye 
by my Profeſſion, Away with *em, 

' FNumps. This comes of acting Numps; a Plague 
o your Acting. [They are pull'd out, 

Sir Char, Ha, ha, ha, farewell my good Lord de 
la Fool, ha, ha, ha. | 

Guiac. Twas cunningly ated of the Rogues; 
but now, Sir Charles, what's to be done with the 
r 8 | | | 

Sir Char. Keep ber cloſe up till you hear further 
from me Take heed of Viſitants, and more mad 


pals it by for once, and give *em their | 


for my Son, and put the Caſe home to her, and her 
Ingratitude; it may be the diſcovery of this-Plot, 
and her ſmall Hopes of ſerving her own Humour, 
may make her yield to mine: But if ſhe be ſtub. 


And know, too late, by me, a Guardian's Power, 


SCEMS-:H.. 


Enter Sir Quibble, Stock joh and Cunnington. 


e 
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vir Quib. A ſcandalous Fellow to ſay I was an 
etmaphrodite; to make a Monſter, a Devil, I 
't tell what of me.; to diſgrace me before the 
dies; but this ſhan't get the Heireſs from me; 3 
know his Drift well enough, it ſhan't do, Pll ſay t. "VF 
geek. Come, come, prithee come in agen. 1 
Sir Quib. Pray excule me, Sir, I promiſed my 3 
other to come home to Supper; and I know her Y 
eart goes a Pit. a-pat, if Lm never ſo little cut f 
er Sight, for fear I ſhould, be ſtole or come to any | 
arm; befides, I muſt tell ye plainly, I don't like 
je Company, ['ll drink a Glaſs here with this ho- 
eſt Gentleman, it you pleaſe, butTI would not come 
agen for a Thouland Pounds. „ 
Kock. Well, my comical Friend, do you entertain 
e Knight then, I muſt go mind my Gueſts within. 
ey, bring ſome Wine there — [Exit Stockjob 
Cunn. This is one of the filly Heireſs- ſtealers of 
other fide, I'll banter the Fool. 3 B01 
Sir Quib, Your Servant, Sir, by your. Diſcourſe. 
ithin, Sir, I perceive that you are a great Tra- 
eller. ; $2, 28 331 V6, 
(unn. J have ſeen I tink dis Globe, I mean Fu. 
he, Afie, Africk, Americb, or ſo; dat is all. The”: 2 
dir Curb. That is all indeed, Sir, you maſt ride 
don the Dog Star, as the mad Song ſays, if you 
ould ſee more. | : 
(unn. Sire | have ſeen mch more, I have ob. 
tre too de Globe Celefiial 5 I have been ſo high as 
hang my Hat upon one Horn of de Moon, and 
re touſh de North Pole vid min Finger.. 
dir 4th, With your Finger, Sir, your Servant 
en, Sir: [Why chat's very ftravge, Fl aye. 
Curn, Sire, 1 have hve in de. Moon-world ſome 
ne, de Emperour is de ver proud Monarch, and 
ep de SubjcQ in great Awe; de Veople dere are ; 
e de Pigmy, de Mans and Womans not half 
cd high, buc generally wife and ver great Poli- 
ib ; 155055509 935 03.591 i 1 
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Sir Quib. Odſdiggers, this is a woſt excellen 
Fellow; and pray, <ir, don't thoſe Politicians of th 
Moon take us Engliſh Politicians for mad Fellows 


ha? 
Cum, Yes troly dey do tink that you be all ma 


indeed; 
Sir Puib. Prithee what Women are there? de 
they dreſs their Heads as Our n . d 
here, I wonder? 5 

{ G No, no, de Womans dere have no Head: 
dn, de Face ſtand vere de Breaſt ſhould, and d 
Mouth is de Navel | 

cot Quib, Oh, Lord, there muſt ſtrange kiſlin 
I'll ſay't. 
Cunn De Creation was ver wiſe in dat; no . 
mans is ſuffer to have Head dere, for fear de ſhoul 
plot Miſchief. 

Sir Quib. Ha. ha, ha, I'll ſay't an admirable Rea 
ſon too. But pray, Sir, now let's get down from. 

Moon a little; and. ſince you have obſerv'd all t 
People and Cities in the World, pray, Sir, when wi 
you laſt at London? 
C unn. Ven de Sun came laſt Poſt from de Ant 
Podi, dis Morning dis Morning. ; ; 

Sir Quib. Ha, ha, ha, very pretty agen. Ie 48 
Why then, ten to one but you have all the Pafſa;q*'" 
of the Town at your Finger*s ends, and FI} fay', 
long to beac em. Prichee u hat do hey do at Cen 

:now, hah? 
Cunn. Ny dey come, ſcrape and look ver {vr 
den whiſper de Friend in de Corner, and talk Hd 
tick one half Hour, den ogle Repas tu Roy, and m, 
ver low Bow, den comb de Peruke, take Snuff, a 
ſera pe out agen, dat is all, 

Sir uib. Ha, ha, ha. that's very like 
'-Ceurticr, 111 ſay* Come, come, now for Þ 
57 what are our Men of G vity doing? 
Cunn. Why-tait, dey folle w ſtill deir old Cuſt 
dat is, contrive to ſheate one anoder ; dey dat b 
no Stock tor Trade, make uſe of de Stock of = 


wan ACA mm de Lok 1 Za — * , — 46 a 0 
A * WY Bs Ea tat.” ens. Lal * W F nm , < 
OP : me” WOW: 88 : - ©+: —— 2 1 nw; 2 * » a 
* * po g * g « 3 ' » x, > 2 x * : N F T TY 
. 2 8 * 1 PF = 


ber 


Women Once in Wy Riahr. Is 49 ""M 


ace, and ſign Policy to lay Wager, ſo make four, 
Ie ſhcating Bargain over Night, and ver fairly 
teak and run away next Morning. | 
Sic Quib, Well laid agen, I'fakins; Gad this is a 
ſaguy tharp Fellow : but come now, for our Places 
| Diyertion ; ; Prichee how go Humours at the 
luſick. Meeting and Play Houſe? 

cunn. As for de Humour amongſt all de reft, E. 
aly obſerve tre ſort dat is, de Hau, de Coquet, 
id de Fidler; de Beau dere mike de fine dong to 
tes his Wit; de Cequet ſay ſhe admire de. Beau, 

ut laugh behind his Back; de Fidler he perforin 

is Mutick, tate de Money, and begar Laugh. os 
em both. _ 

Sir £4ib, Ha, ha, ky well, Fll fay't, II give my 
Mother the Slip ſome time or other, and go and 
e the Humours there, Ian reſolv'd 3 but come now 
or the Play-Houſe. 

Cuny, Noting, noting 3 dara is noting dere pour 
uillery, but de W hore "and de Critick, and to- 
e dozen of old muſty Grange-Wench that ride up- 


1 your Back, while de Muſick play. 12 
vir Qujb. Odſdiggers, ſo they us'd to ſerve, mb, 


lays, Well, but hark'e now, lel's be a leh 1 0-4 LD 
erious— I muſt ! «now one Thing more; bake * 
Lo you ever go to Church, pray Friend?“ 
ul £422. Umph, Church 1 | 
Sir Quib. Ay, ay, Does De votion thrive — 
now you muſt obſerve ſomething of that too 
0 Ce, No fait, dere you poſe mes tor to 7 = 
;Wruth, like good Chriſtian, I'have not ſee de in . 
F F one Shurch dis — fixteen Fear; and Begar 5 
Ini de Town ver muſh of my Humour; de People 
dad de Prieft mate de grand Difference; he can 
hy ver little or noting dat dey believe, and; dey, 
begar, vill do noting vac he adviſe 3. o 1 | 
tvuble de Shurch at all. © 
Sir Quib. Pil ſay, an -2dwirabls; Per fog. 
Nell. deat Signior, you have ſo much gblig'd 8 
l 
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that if you pleaſe to come to my Houſe, my hal 
find every Day a Welcome that 


Enter Tom Romance haſtily. 


T. Row, Why Cunnzag ton, Cunnington, what a De. 
vil art thou doing? [ſpeaks entring 
Sir Quib. Is your Name Cunnington, N. £ 
Cunn. Yes faith, Sir; but I know I ſhall be yel 
come to your Rouſe for all that, hq, ba, ha. 
T. Rem. Ha, ha, ha, What has the Hermaphro 
dite been banter'd agen ? Ha, ha, ha ? H 
Sir Quib. Slid there's ſome Trick in this ; Od ) 
diggers, come fear my Houſe, and I'll ſet my Dog 
at ye. A Plague, here come more of 'em; 1 | 
be laugh'd to Death if I ftay, , I'll ſay't. *Oons " 
Cunnington, ] ſhould have 14 robb'd or ravifſi d i 


fo 

a Week's time. [Exit Sir 08 Ip 

Enter Stockjob, | V 

cunn. You come a little too foon 3 for I was ja Ae 

going to pump him him about the Heireſs, n, 

3 7. Rom, Phoo, Pox ſhe's ſecure enough, Boy I 54 

a bur I have ſome freſh Play in my Head; now Sock er! 
3 E N Jes Wife, ye Rogue. Here ſhe comes, Gad tab he 
Has me, If give her my Bifet deux preſently, - Orr 


Enter Squeamiſh, Hotſpur and Mrg, Stockjob, 


Squeam, O horrid ! Couſin, why d'ye bring nec 
into all this Company, eſpecially where that Felo Wo 
is, for l'm certainly inform'd, *twas that, horrid 7 
Fellow that wriſt the laft Lampoon upon the Welk un 
Mrs. Stockj Hay, & Patience, Couſin, me ſhal a; 
Js find out dat pref Hark'e, Sir, you damn Har 
Engliſb Poltroon, gare your Fabufe de Lady; ; dare youth at 


_—_ de damm Lampoon, hah? _ 77 
unn. Not I, Madam, you are the moſt miſtabe I N 
in the World. bi 48 uſt 


Squeam. Not that I value the little Malice, buy fe 
EY the Beaſtiality df the Fellow. I kept mill n. 
foif ſo. reſerv*d, Coultn, All this Summer to avoir. 
Cenſure, that I refas'd. to receive Viſits from * ice 


al 


ol 


not de Perſon, *cis im poſſihle dat I 
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Man under the Age of Sixty nine, nor ever went 
any whither but to Church; and if they did not 
Lampoon me for that too, I'm no { hriftian. 1 
T. Rom I muſt get the Rogue of — Gad take 
e, Madam, I have ſto Mrs. Stock job] ſuch a Va- 
ie for your Wit and Beauty, that upon my Ho- 
our, I would not deceive you in any Thing, and 
aſſure you he is innocent of the Matter, therefore 
t me deſire you to turn the Diſcourſe, FU infornr : 
e. more hereafter. _ | 
Mrs Stockj. Ah Monſieur, 'tis impoſſible for me 4 
doubt a Perſon of ſuch Merit, and ſo well ac- - Mt 
ompliſh'd as your ſelf. Couſin, I am (to Sqeamiſſn 


II 


4 


— 


* 


iform, by dis Gentleman, dat we are under dez+ =» 
Horſp. She inform'd by that. Puppy, then theyrre -- . 


imiliar I find. [Aide 
Mes Szackj Sir, I beg your Pardon vid all mine 
eart; I underſtand you are de ver ingenious Pere - 3 
n, and. under ſtand de Lady's Affair. 2 
Nacam. Nay, I can't poſitively affirm he was the 4 
Perſon, I-confeſs 3 1 only grounded my Suſpicion = 
he more ſolidly, becauſe of his ſatyrical Phiz. & 
5 ! methinks his Face is a meer Lampoon ix 
il, „ 
Stockj, Come, come, Slapdaſh, and ſo forth, let's“ 
concile all Miftakes with a Glaſs of Wine and & 4 
ng; Pye a Bowl of Punch ready within too, e 
I Min. There ſpeke the Scul of the City, and ſo 
h. That was done now like à Naſſ of Incrigues - 
us a Note into Mrs Stockjob's M. My dear, 

ar Charmer, Gad take me I'vEhad a Paſſion. for 
above theſe ſix Months, and if ypu don't anſwer .- 

7 Billet deux there, I ſhall dye that's certain. DE 
Mrs Stock j. Dis is de ver agreable Fellow, but ff A 
uſt how de Cunning, add not yield too ſbon, Laſide. « 4 
he, fie, Monſienc, I am ſure you miftake me,! 
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I. Kon. Not the Perſon, by this dear Hand: 5 
reis no, Peron in the World but zou has the 
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to ſecure you the Lady; for ſince I have undett 
ken it, you ſhall have her, though the great Devil 


the common Town Talk, and they have it at th 
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Power to charm my.'Heart, your Eyes have mad: 
me a very | | . 
Hotſp. A very Fop, Raſcal, Dog- bolt — Com 
draw, draw, Buffoon, I'll teach you to be ſayc 
wich Women in my Company. | 
Stockj. Hey, Slapdaſh, what a Plague's the Matte 
now? Keep the Peace there; hey day, is the Devi 
in ye all, and ſo forth. | (Bai 
_ [Fight here, and Tom Romance andShinken aj! 
beaten off, the Women ſhrieł aud run out. 


SCANE IL 


Enter Sir Quibble, Frederick and Quickwit. 


Fred, Death and Confuſion, Cunnington diſcort 
the Plot, Why how was it poſſible he ſhould com 
to know it? | . 
Quick. Nay, that Piece of Witchcraft I am yet ti 
conjure for; but I can aſſure you the Beating wi 
ſubſtantial, and ſo had the Blanket been too, if ſom 
of Sir Cuibble's Gold had not brib'd off two of th 
 Grogms ; but come, Sir, take Heart, for though n 
Brains have taken occaſion hitherto to diſoblige ni 
Bones a little, T have another Plot left yet, not on) 


to make my Revenge perfect upon Cunnington, bi 


and all his little Imps, conſpired againſt me, 
Fred. Pox, what vexes me moſt is, tis gron 


Coffee Houſe as familiar as the Gazette. 
Sir Quib. Prithee how didſt do to act the Mit 
man ? III ſay't I'd have given an hundred Guine! 
to have ſeen thee a little, Prithee how didft look 
and what didſt ſay, I wonder? and when did tl 
„Lady e in with her Story * and which way 7 ii 
upon What acceunt ? and wherefore?? “ 
Quick. And where fore, good Sir, come a 
quickly and fetch the Guineas' you promis 'd, tor! 
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A Woman one in the Right. 53 
jade fhall have occaſion for a Bribe or two, to carry on 
the Affair. Farewell, I ſee Company coming, ſtay. 
TC Exit Sir Quib. and Quick, 

| Enter Sophronia with 2 Book, 

Fred. Hah! am I fallen into this ſatyrical Devil's 
Clutches too, then T am like to have a rare regs 
thing. for I perceive by that malicious Smile, with 
which- ſhe mocks her ſelf, that ſhe has heard cf thig 
late Bufineſs, and is as pleas'd, I warrant, as pros © 
-perous Malice can make a Womanz wen ſhe has an 
Opportunity of being reveng'd. Well, I am re- 
ſoly*d to ftand the Brunt now, come what will one, 

I ſee ſhe*s prepar'd for the Aﬀault., and to beat. 
her out of her Guard, I'lll begin firft, What al- 
ways [0 Her] reading Madam, ftill affronting Man- 
kind, by invading their Province of Knowledge; 
fie, this is unnatural; a Lady ſhould no more pre- 
tend to a Book, than a Sword, neither of 'em are 
proper for her Sphere of Activity. — 

Sopb, This only excepted, Sir, this is a Treatiſe 
proper for all degrees of People. Tis cald, Sir, 
an Hoſpital fer Fools, where the moſt diſtemper'd 
nW of that ſort ſhall be cur'd, or at leaft put into a ö 
nil good way. What think ye, Sir, ſhall 1 ſend it 
oF ye, you may chance to have ſome apiſh Humour in 
buy your Brain, or ſome fooliſh Act in your Body, thag- 
ru way want a good Remedy. 3 
i Fred. Oh, I thank ye, Madam, but muſt beg 

our Excuſe. To take a Recipe from a Female 
wll Phyſician, to cure a Defect in the Brain, that's a- 
tl good one, faith: Why that's the way to make a2 

Man ftark Mad indeed; and as for my Body, 1 
bad as live take an old Pur blind Country Nurſe, , 
ei if I hed a mortal Bruiſe, or Palſy, aud I were/cer-- 
i tain'to have the Scandal of a Cripple upon me all 
the Days of my Life after. | | _ 
© Soph. I don't know what you mean by your Bruiſe 
or Palſy; but conſidering your general Diftemper 
of Body, *twould be a greater Scandal to the Nurſe 
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15 De Richmond Heireſs* Or, 
Fred. Very fine! well, certainly there is not ano Wto 
ther ſo vain a Thing in Nature, as a Woman that Wio 
ſuppoſes her ſelf a Wit; ſhe fancies all the World Neo 
muſt truckle to her Wit, and admire her Perſon {Wit 
and Wit, tho? the Wit's as envious as a Witch, and 
oſten as ugly. ; | je 
| Soph That might be a Fault indeed in the laſt {Wu 
Age; but in this I never met with any of your Ich 
Town Crew, that have Wit enough to cauſe Envy, | 
Fred. If there's any one Fool enough to love her, Wo 
ſhe'll. make him a meer Changeling, and like a lit: Wan 
tle ſullen Chit of five Years old, deny herſelf the I. 
Mo: ſel ſhe loves, only to teize and vex another, Wi. 
When at the ſame time her Mouth waters, and fhe's 
ready to ftarve for Hunger, This, I think. touches 
your Ladiſhip's Copy- hold a little; but much good 
may tdoye with your ſullen Fit, I know you'll get 
a.Husband, and a vaſt Fortune by't. 
Soph. Well, Sir, not to be behind Hand in your 
Frumps, much good may it do you with your rich 
| Heireſs; you'll get a Wife and a prodigious Fortune . 
bear too, | * 
Hd. Ah, Cucſe on her, I find ſhe. knows all, MO! 
_ + nm RTF |: 
Soph, For my part, it were unreaſonable for me Fe 
to expeci you to be.conftant to my ſmall Merit, I 
when you had ſuch a tempting Lump as Fifty 7 
thouſand Pounds to cheriſh your Hopes. withal, 
Fifty thouſand Pounds, Dslife, there's ne*er . a 4 
Beau from Covent Garden Church to the Tower of WC: 
Tondon, but ſhall give his little. Cor pſe to the De- N 
vat. every Hour, of the Day for*c. R 
Fred. Nor ne'er a Lady that frequents the Park, MD 
Play houſe or Muſick-meetiog, but ſhall marry a R. 
N one degree re mov'd frem a Baboon for half as 
much. | : | 
Sab. By which I find, Sir, you are, not out of 
Hopes. I dare ſwear, you think your ſel f above one 
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degree remov'd, tho your laſt mad Plot upon the 
He ireſs has givemthe World ſome ſtrange Sujpigions, 
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A Womaz once in the Right. 55 
to the contrary. On my Conſcience you'll return 
o me again, Sir, you'll have ſ.me Qualm or other 
come over ye ſhortly,; then get Drunk, and with a 
kind of maudlingRepentance.come to beg my Pardon. 

Fred, So far from it, that I rather fear I ſhall have 
je at my Levy every Morning ſhortly, with a piti- 
ful Petition, imploring my Charity to beſtow on ye 
the Remains of Matrimony, _ „ 

Soph. The Remains, Sir, I have Arithmetick e- 
rough to know, that take Nothing from Nothing, 
and there remairs Nothing: Beſides, a married 
Town-Beau keeps always a Miſer's Table; there is 
ſo little for his on Family, that he never gets Thanks, 
or a Bleſſing, from any one that ſhall expect his 
Remains, ta ke that from me, Sir. 
Fred. Very well, Madam, rally on, rally on, and 
enjoy your Wit, you have my free leave, whilt I 
erjoy Fulvia and Fifty thoufand Pounds, and ſo 
farewell; and. *Sdeath, ſuch another full Thruft, 
and I were gone to all Intents and Purpoſes., Exit, 
-Hoph, He's gone; and; tears my Heart. firings as MM 
Whilft. I have-only. the poor Canſolation [he gee, KM 
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Of a feign'd Mirth; to bide my real Sorrow, 
For ſtill I love this baſe ingrateful Wretch, - - 
Falſe as he is, and full of all the Miſchic fs of his Sex, 
Lloye him ftill, and have no Peace without him; 
utcan'l loye a Man that ſcorns my Love; 
hat poorly offers up Wit, Beauty, Merit, 
A Trophy to the ſordid Idol, Money; 
Can I love ſuch a Man and own it too; 
No, I will rather poyſon, ſtab or dreun; 
Revenge my ſelf on my unlucky ſelf; 
Do a Thing barbarous beyond my Sex, 7 
Rather than this baſe Man ſhould know I love him. 


Eyes dry, dry your Tears, and keep the Secret in, F 
Whatewer Grief I feel, let none be ſeen, A 
Tho*g$he ſtrong Paſſion ne er ſo powerful grew, 

PII choak with Love, rather than let bim now, Ex. 


de End of the Third Ad., 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Mis. Stockjob and © am. 


Squeame Ome, come, Couſin, you muft pive Nee 
me leave to tell ye, I uoderftand an Wo 
Intrigue as well as an older Perſon, to let a fonng ti 

hectorly Fellow ſkew he has fo much Command o. 
ver ye, as to dare to quarrel and expoſe ye in Com. i = 

pany. O filthy, it ſhews a Familiarity too ſaucy 

for civil Converſation ;z I hope, Couſin, you have not 
been particular with the Fellow. Q 
Mrs, Stock. Vat you mean by dat Couſin; vat is be 
parcicular ? „„ 
Squeam. Oh horrid, T hope you won't put me to 
the Fatigue of a Bluſh, by telling the nauſeous to 
Meaning, that were to deſerye to belampoon'd in-] 
deed ; when a Man is particular with a Woman, 1 ſb: 
think there is no great need of a Sophiſter to ex. 4a 

plain the Meaning, 3 

" Mrs. Stockj, Vel. vel, Pox take de Partichla, 
dat is all one, I aſſure you I have done vid bin F 
now, and vil encourage dat fine young Gentleman, Not 
dat talk and beo, and rally ſo vel en Francois; me 
= no endure de Huff, de Bounce, de brutal Way ofW 
Love no longer. Dear Monſieur Romance, is al Wi 
French, all Talk, all Air, all Gillantry; and de odet Win 

Gentleman dat ſpeak de Welcb, is ver fine Perſon 


. 


3 who, I preſume, Couſin, has de extream Iaclinati- W by 
on to have de Intrigue vid you, MEE WI th 
= Squeam. An Intrigue with me! Oh filthy Fellen, ¶ ſu 


that's a worſer Abuſe than any has yet been put up. be 
an me, for he's the verieſt Pop in Nature. 
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A: Woman once in the Right 57 
Mrs. Stock. Pop, Oh, mon Dieu! vat and worth 
Twenty thouſand Pounds, dats im poſſible! Oh, 
he is de ver fine Perſon, and has de greateft Tender 
for you. Coufin. „ | 
Aue am. Oh fogh, I ſhall be lampoon'd about him 
ina Weak's time, Ul] lay my Life out: Oh, hor. 
rid, III go and lock wy ſeif up. But are you ſure 

he's worth Twenty thoutand Pounds, Couſin. 
ED [ Charging Tone, 
Mrs, Stockj. Aſſurement, and vil make good Set. 
tiement, vich is ver much as Times go, See here 
ve ¶ dey come vid Monſicur Stockjob,who I have wheedled 

an WG, and make (ſuch great Fool, that he vil believe no- 
ting againſt me vich my ordercaft off Coxcomb ſay, 


a Enter Stockjob, Hotſpur, T. Romance, Shinken, and 
J Singer,, with a Bowl of Punch | 


oe Stockj. Come, come, let's have no Brawling nor 
Quarrelling, but fir down lovingly together, and 
is belp off with the Bow!, and ſo forth. What Pogry, 
py Deer, my Fawn, my Pricket —— and m 
to MW Couſin Sie too, Hey, Slapdiſh, we'll all fit down 
us Wl to'r, 'faith. * 
Mrs Stockj, Vat you pleaſe Dich, ven de Hus- 
|} bind command, de Wife muſt always be obedient, 
„lar is but Reaſon, | 
Hotfp. Ah, ſubtle Witch. _—_ 
f, Stochj Come *Squire Thomas, and my Welch © 
n WW Friend, pray fit round, here's ſome honeſt Friends 
„ Not mine will give us a Catch in three Parts. Coufin 
% prithee tir down, and fo forth. _ = 
fl gem. Oh horrid | Couſin, would you have me 
WW give inch Occaſion to be lampoon'd, as to fit drinł- 
ing filthy Brandy amongſt Men? 4 
i Stockj. Filthy Brandy | Twelve Shjllings a Gellon 
- W by this Hand, and will be the beſt Commodity ian 
the Kingdom ſhortly a Hark'ye, Sifſe, 
„ ſuch anothex Word, and if there be a Lampoon to 
„be got in Chriſtendom, and Jo forth, I'll get one 
for hee. . N N 
N 25 Shin, 
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Shin. According to Shinken's Obſervations, this i; 
not Prandy, look you, but Punch, which is ferz 
good to raiſe Ploods, and cauſe Pluſhes and Pewty WH 
in fair Ladies, look you therefore pray ſit down, | 
Pray you now. ; 

Squeam, Nay, pray, Sir, O Lord 
Nay if you will force me, What ſhall I do? I am ſo 
aihamed ; well if I do, I'll ſwear I' drink in ny 
own Cup then ——— Go, Ponade. and fetch it, 
it holds three quarters of a Spoonful juſt. 

T. Rom, Dear Madam, let me be happy with your 
ſweet Hand | To Mrs Stockj, 

Hotſp. vou Poltroon. | Takes her from him, 
| Mrs Stockj. Vat ail de Ruffian - | To Hotly, 
3 Monſieur, I am your moſt devoted, | Ty T. Rom, 
K | _ Hoſp. His moſt devoted. O rare Jilt, d'ye Reer, 
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Dog - bolt, I ſhall have your Noſe anon, 


Enter Ponade with a very little Cup. 


Stockj, Come, come, Slapdaſh, no more Grumbling 
Will, but take your Cup, and then let's have the 
Catch, and ſo forth. | They fit down, 
Why, Coufin Sis, what haſt got there, an Acorn 
Cup? Why a Flea may drink off that, prithee take 

one of ours, and ſo forth {| /trikes 1e Cup out of 
| . | ber Hand, Wong 

Squeam. Oh horrid ! not for the Worid, the quan- 
tity of this is enough to ſuffscate my Spirits, 2s [ 
am a Virgin. | . | 


Here a Catch in three Parts in Praiſe of Punch, 


Stoclj, By the Lord Mayor, very well perform'd 

- Poys, tholl, loll, loll Ah, dickens taxe it, it 

won't do now, yet I could have ſung my $91, fa, 

when I was a Batchelor, purely, faith but 

theſe Wives ——— theſe Wives, ſpoil all our Pets 
Come, here's Proſperity to the City and Trade, 

{Hotſpur riſes = pets behind Ars Stockjob. 


T. Rom, 
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7. Rom. And as I was ſaying, Madam. ['To Mrs | 
tysMHotſp. And as I was ſaying before Madam. (Pul- 
| | ling ber from him. 
Mrs Stockj. Sir, I have noting to ſay to.you, you. 
e ſtrangely Troubleſome, [Tb Hotſpur. at 
| agen, I beſeech you, Monſieur. To IT. Rom, 
Stckj. Who leaves his Place there, Will Hotſpur, 
at a Plague doft ſtand brooding* upon my Wife 
re for, prithee come and take thy Cup, and let 
e Squire alone, he has Buſineſs with her, and ſo 
th, x a 
fotſp· Buſineſs with her, here's damm Cuckoldly 
n ofa Whore, and ſo forth. ©. [ To Sqeam. 
ink. When hur is in Wales, look you, hur could 
nk fery goot Metheglins with her Couſin Cad- 
ilader, at the Three Red Herring, and Green Leiks 
Monmouth; but now ſince hur ſaw you, hur Heart 
done nothing but thump, thump, and then hur 
s ſigh ſo ſadly, Hey hoh, [figbs. | So that if hur 
obdurates and cruels, and will not love Shinkens 
by then, alas, there is no way for hur, look y ou. 
t Hey hoh. [ Hotſpur reizes Mrs Stock job. 
| ſhe riſes, and calls out her Huband. 
Squerm. Love, Oh horrid! the very Word is 
„eg to fright me into an Apoplexy. Would he 
„ Would marry me though, as I ama Virgin. [aſides 
urs Srockj. By this Hand, I believe I could make 
onſieur lay forty Wager, and buy Stock every 
bur, if it were not for dat rude Fellow, dat come 
d diſturb us | a | DT 
gockj. Say*ft thou ſv, Slapdaſh, Gad, if I had 
own that, he ſhould have found this way to the 
or before now. An uncivil Perſon to come to a2 
tizen's Table and be well entertain'd, and yet 
gratefully endeavour to hinder Buſineſs. 
idle Scoundrel, to ſtop the Source, the Life- + 
od of the City, Trade Gad Ffl complain 
ny Lord Mayor immediately. | RES. 
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Stock. Yes, yes, Sir, I do ſee my ſelf abuſed 
and ſo fort Squire Tho»»95, prithee cof 


I know what I do, I warrant you. 


ſhan't have the Priviledge to diſpoſe of his oy 


Thing I do, 
fore his Faxe, is more than you can juſtify, William 
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-Hotſp. Now has that French Devil told ſome tj 
or other of me, I'll lay my Life, Harke, Pin 
art thou ſo very blind, as not to ſee thy ſelf abuſe 


hither, Look'e, Pogry has inform'd me, you are 
very ingenious Perſon, and love Buſineſs ; look 
what ſhe does I'll ftand to, therefore pray go and di 
courſe her, ſhe's at your Service, 
_ Hotſp. O Wigall Coxcomb, what does he men 
| Hotſpur goes and hinders em, and Stockjob interpoſe 

Stock. Fray, Sir, no Interruption. 

Hotſp. *Sdeath, to ſay publickly thy Wife's at h 
Service, | | 7 

Stock, U pon the Scere of Trade, Sir, and ſo fort 


Hotſp. The Devils grin at me, I have no Patience 
Scoundrel, hands off. binder em agi, 
Stock. Slapdaſh, hold her faft Squire Thoma, 
give my Authority, why this is a Breach both 
our Charter and Cuſtoms; that a Citizen of Londs 


Wife, for a HeQorly Fellow of t'other end of Tout 
Gad I'll complain to my Lord Mayor, the fir 


Sbink. To take the Wife from the Husband, be 


that is fery true. : 

Hotſp. Thou art a very Aſs, Pox on thee for 
crack*d"Welch Harp, hold your Jarring, or 

Stock. No, no, I'll take a Courſe for this her: 
after. In the mean time Pogry, ſince this rude Mt 
ſterleſs Companion.difturbs us here; my Chamb 
within is private, there you may ſettle Affairs, at 
ſo forth, Go, go in with her, Squire Thomas, ai 
becauſe no Body ſhall di ſturb you, I'll lock ye up d 


ſee, and keep the Key my ſelf. 


Hotſp. Sdheart, Ifhall run mad. Why don't, Ma 
man, wilt thou lock her up with him too, (Stoci 
PR,” job, W 


| 
L 


IT. Ak ah __ * 0 * . * 
— n Ez 9 ann . 8 F N RY * 9 
TT rr * = 
* „ - g 
2 Ns N 3 


4, » p a4 _ "7 * 
; K N : 6 \ : 4.4 . e 
1 1399 n SEA a Logs STI 0 F n . 5 
* G 8 bw. 7 * 20 og pe * n 7 FATS RR 2 I 
8 * ö * 8 % NY ICY n N * 
Ines! " * 


. „ . = * 
i . > LY i 3 * ITS 3 "=P mo 8 0 9 
2 E 2 5 * , F 2 2 , f aa f - 4 . 1 9 
3 — of FW VIE 5 - . 1 
N * * 9 * BEA Ts : 6 . 
oe wy % — ” . "AP 
| I P ; We; 
© * . Ke; 
omas once in the 2 4k „ 


Stock, Upon the Score of Trade, and ſo forth, I'll 
ſhow for once the Husband's Privilege, without your 
ave, Sir. | 2 

Hotſp, Trade, ay there's a rare Trade going for- 
ward, Oh iatollzrable Cuckotf!' _ 5 

Stock. Come, Sir, you're a ſcandalous t'other end 
of the Town Fellow, and my Lord Mayor ſhall know 
itz you ſhall know that a Citizen of London under- 
ſtands what's proper for Buſineſs. Couſin S3ſ5; take 
you your Gentleman into another Room; nay, nay 
to ſqueamiſh Trick now, but go, ſtace ye are mo- 
leſted here, I will have Buſinefs go forward in a 
Place that's proper Go, go you after, Sir, ll 
he with ye anon, EY [ Puſhes em in, 

. Eatſp. Ay, ay, there's the Trade going forward 

too; this is Stockjobbing with a Vengeance. L 

Stock. Pogry will draw her Fool into ſome Device 

or other, Iam ſure; and now I have fmithed this 

Affair ſo diſcreetly, I'll leave this Hector to chew 

the Cud by himſelf, and go drink a Difh.of Coffte 

with a good Neighbour, a Common Council-man 

and Brother Stockjobber, | Exit, looking . ſcornfully 
- 07 Hotſpur. ry 

Hotſp. ſolm, A Curſe on your City Underftanding, , 
aud De ſtruction ſeize that Jilt, that tortures me wick 
Love, though I reſolve to hate her Damnd 
an infamous Creature, that Yefterday, as common as 
I Hireling, would have met my Appetite half way, 
or Wand cheriſh'd it, now taken with a young, ,pert, 4 
- Wooly Coxcomb, deſerts me without Bluſhing; but 
er this ſenſeleſs Witall her Husband, ſhall know What a 75 
Mi Snake he foſters, before I have done with him. 
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u Aud bi b City Fobbing be's purſuing, 
an ar ſhew him where's another Fob a doing. [Exit; 


4 FE | 
Enter Quickwit dreſs'd like a Qualer, and Mar- 

* | malet after him, ; 

Ic 8 : | ? 

it Quick. So, I think there's none of the Quaking 
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68. 
Flraternity but will own I have mimick'd their Drej 


well, and play but chy Part right Child, that we 
may revenge our ſelves upon this Cunning ton that has 


Duke, I'll be a King to thee in my good Will, my 
Love, Child, ſhall be beyond all Titles and Pre. 
—_——_ 5 

Marm. Ah, ſweet Mr @uickwit, the Raſcal has 
asked my Pardon ſince, but I ſhall never forgive 
him for it; for, will you believe me, I have cry 
about that Buſineſs till I have been as wet as if! 
had been dipt in a Pail of Water, to think that! 
+ ſhould lift up my Hand againſt —— | 

Quick. Well, well, *tis all forgot. 
Marm. To dare cudgel the Man that — [ Wee 
; "Quick, Well, well, twas all Accident, prithee ng 

Tears. 5 

* Marm. The Man I love ſo tenderly—— [Ven 
=: = Enough, prithee enough——— I belie; 
Thee. ä 0 0 
Marm. So tenderly, ſo very tender ly. ¶homling out 
E  - — --Qaickh, A Pox O your Tenderneſs, there is no 
Plague under Heaven ſo tormenting as one of thek 
old Cats, when ſhe pretends to make Love. af 
Come, prithee no more of this Foolery, Child, but 
let us go on with eur Plot upon Cunnington. Let 
= ſee, what's the Quaker's Name that I am to 
ad. TRL e : 

E \ Marm- Zecbiel, an't pleaſe ye, Sir, my old Lori 
OS Fullworth's Steward, my Miftreſs's Father. 
_ - Quit. Zechiel, very good, and one that you (; 
has been truſted with all the Writings of he 
Eftate. 5 | 
Mar. He has indeed, at whoſe Houſe Sir Charles (h. 
ving found her as he thinks a little more pliant toll. 
Son's Addreſ:) intends to meet her this Afternoon, ti 
diſcourſe about the Marriage, and for that puxpoſ 
has given that Letter you have there to Cunning 
to ſhow the Doctor, who, upon fight of it, 2 de 
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A Woman once in the Right. 63 
rer my Lady to him, and a Note for fifty Guineas, 
hich Sir Charles has ordered him. | | 
Quick. Then you are ſure Currington has ſeen thi 
ter. : 2 
Marm., Ves, an't pleaſe ye, and is merry beyond 
eaſure about his Succeſs of out- witting you; he 
ft it with me only whilſt he is:gone to diſguiſe 
inſelf like a Quaker, for in no other Habit will 
bicl admit any one into his Houſe, I expect him 
very Minute, 8 
Luick. Ay, ay Child, let him come now as, ſoon 
b he pleaſes, we are prepared for him; and-I think 
am as much a Quaker as himſelf, or the Devibs in 
jon Gray, the reſt remains in thee to. follow my 
iftrutions. Do but this Buſineſs neatly; and as - 
ir the other Buſineſs thou knowſt of. ; 
Marme. Ah, dear Sir, I ſwear you briog my Heart 
p to. my very Mouth, I vow you do now, and I war- 
zt ye, Sir, for my Part I have my Cue perfectly. 
Cuick. Firſt then, inſtead of this Letter of Sir 
trles, give him this of mine, Child, to carry to 
e Doctor; *tis ſeal'd with a Wafer like it, and the 
and is countexfeited I'm fure fo gxaQly, tis im- 
oſ@bble.for bim to difeover that; Mn for the Con - 
nts, let them operate at Leaſure. ett. 
Mzrm, With all my Heart, Sir, and I rejoyce - 
om my very Soul that I can do any Fling to plea- - 
Ire you, and be revenged of him. Hark, here he 
mes, away, Sir, ta your Cloſet, and when we go 

pleaſed to follow us, and you. ſhall find me pun- 

ll to the leaſt Particular. | 5 
Quick. Do it but cunningly, and if thqh art a Maid 
to Morrow Night, Why then ſay | | 
Marm. Ah ſweet Sir, I underftand:ye-to a Scruple, 
d Heaven bleſs ye. Well, I wear, Now - 
[Heart's ar my Mouth g. 
7 4 {Exit Quickwit and Marmalet. . 
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64 The Richmond Heireſs : Or, 
| Enter Cunnington dreſs'd like a Quaker, 


Cunn, Ha, ha, ha, I have been laughing at n 
ſelf above this half Hour, to ſee what a Figure lar 
I have been Agent in a great many Intrigues in n 
Life.time, but never had any yet like this. This 
a Mafter-piece, a Piece of Wit like Haines; f 
here have I inſinuated my ſelf fo far into this gra 
Fool Sir Charles, by my ſubtle Diſcovery of the |; 
Affair, that he has trufted me in this Habit to yr: 
Pare the old Quaker about the Writings, and aft: 
wards to bring the Heireſs her ſelf to him-—— 1 
him! ha, ha, ha, there's the Jeft now; and to recei 

as a Reward fifty. Guineas, ha, ha, ha, Alas! pu; 
ſhallow Knight! Little does he think what's hatchir 
In this Brain of mine; for what will I do noy, b 
inftead of carrying her to him, keep her my ſelf ail 
make her marry me, or compound ſwinging + 
which is all one, There's Wit now, ha, ha, i. 
there's Miſchief! Gad, I love Miſchief dea 
And when I have had her three or four Nights, 
her hang me afterwards if ſhe can, or any one el 


for me, + | 
e Enter Marmalet. 
Nam. Come, Sir, are ye ready? The Do 
=  — juſt gone home — Bleſs me! to ſee how Cloat! 
= will diſguiſe one. Why, you look like a me,! 
Cuan. Ha, ha, ha, dont't 1? Methinks I © 
_—_ - filled with the Out«goings, of the Over-flowing 
4 | of the Bowel.yerning, and for the Hum, and Hz 
x In a Cant. ] let me alone. Come give me 
efter, and be affured, tho* I jok'd a little the- 
Time, yet I will not fail to bring a better Buſine 
about e er long for thee. | 85 
— Well, well, Sir, go and diſpatch your ol t 
Tits 8 2 N SES: nne £m 4M 
Cusn. An Heireſs, and Fifty thouſand Pound 
Gad I'm a lucky Dog, ha, ha, ha, DExeus 
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A Woman once in the Right. 63 
Re-enter Quickwit. 

_ Puick, Here's a rare Rogue for ye, Had I not 

diſcover'd the Plot, he had betray'd his Truft, and 

got the Heireſs for himſelf z but as Things go, he'll 

miſs of his Aim damnably. Now for my Quaking 

Faculty, I muſt make one among 'em. CLExit. 


Sc EN E l. 


Enter Fulvia and Chriſtopher. 
3 TE Trent Ways 
 Fulv. Oh Love! How. many ftrange and diffe- 
Doft thou difturb the, Quiet of our Minds? 
If anfongft all the Race of Male-Deceivers, 
With curious Search, we chance to find out one 
That we can fancy honeſt; ſome croſs Doubt 
Straight fills us with a Fear he may prove haggard, 
And then, alas! we ſplit againſt a Rock, 
That ruias us for ever, I dreamt laft Night 
Frederick was falſe, ſordid and mercenary, _ 47: 
And that he only lov'd me for my Fortune I 
Igive no Credit to Sleep's idle Whimlles 3 - 4." 
But yet ir ſtrangely troubles me Now Cbriſtopber, 
What Noile is that within ? P 
Cbriſto. An't pleaſe you, ſome new Lunaticks laſt 
Night brought hither. 25 „ 
Fuluia. Prithee what are they? *© © 112. 2 
Chrifto. A ſpindle-legg'd French Taylor; That 
ever ſince the Wars, being at a loſs how to ger 
New Falhions for his whimſical Cuftomers, fati- 
gued his Brain ſo much, that he grew craz'd upon 
It. *. | | N 2 
Fulv. What others? „ 
Chriſto. A ſuper-annuated Maid of Threeſcore and 
three 3 Who being promiſed Marriage by a. young 
Fellow of One and twenty at the very conceit on r 
fun: Mad for Joy. 3 


Fulu. Alas for her. Well, who elſe?? 
. Chriſto, 
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66 The Richmond Hezreſs Or, 
| Chriſto, A Covent Garden Beau, who being obliged 
to make a Song upon his Miftreſs Paraquite and ſit. 
ting up three Days and three Nights, not being 
able to produce one tolerable Thought, at the Con. 
ceit of lofing her Fayour, loft the ſmall Remainder 
of his own Senſes. _ | | 
Fulvia. So, What more? 


reſenting Lord fell diſtracted, n ot for the loſs of my 
Lord, but for her Five Pound a Week, 

Fulvia, G — — 

Cbriſto, A Vintner, whom his Cuſtomers had poi- 
ſoned with making him tafte his own Wine. Beſides 
a Quaker who is now coming in here with my Ma. 
ſter, of whom he'll give a better account himſelf, 


Enter Gujacum with a Letter, Cunnington and Mar- 
5 malet. | 


_ Cun. I hope, Doctor, you need no other further (a. 
tisfaction in the Truth of my Commiſſion z be plea. 
ſed therefore to let the Lady get ready with all poſh. 
ble ſpeed, and the Note too for the Fifty Gui. 
== ,ncas.; I ſhall have preſent occaſion for, ' 

SGSuiac. Very well, vir, I underftand ye Chriſto 
r | [2 < | [Whiſper 
cunn, Chriſtopher ! what has Chriſlspher to do in the 
Buſineſs? This is a ftrange old formal Coxcomb: 
He cannot biow his Noſe without his Man 


Can, for Pye another part to act as you may perceive 

by my Habit; and what a Character Sir -Charles 
gives me I ſuppoſe you find in the Letter. 

Guiac. Yes Sir; yes ; he has given you a nota. 

ble Character here indeed Chriſtopher, go preſently 

and bid the Barber come hither to fhave. his Head. 

Cunning, Your ſervant Doctor; no Faith that will 


4 


reaſon of my haſte. 


Cbriſſo. A kept Miss, who be ing diſcarded by her 


Doctor, I muſt defire you to be as ſpeedy as you. 


be a Courteſe a little unſcaſonable at preſent: by 
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able him from that by a good Whipping. He ſhall 5 
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"Guiac. Alas Poor Pellow ! Yet flay a littie Cc. 
_ where is his Mafter ? Let him be call'd in 

; | | 

Cunning. My Maſter — LY 

Marm, He's at the Door an't pleaſe ye, Vie go and 
fetch him; alas! I'le run Ten Miles on my bare 
Feet, to do the poor Fellow any good. 

cun. Mey day}? Is ſhe bewirched too? what 2 
Plague do they mean ? Come, come Doctor, the 
Note quickly; and, Madam, pray diſpatch, I've a 
vor ld of Buſineſs to do before Night yet. 

ulvi a. *Dslife ! this is the moſt comical Fellow 
Jever ſaw, - 

Guiac, Oh! the Delirium is very ſtrong upon him; 
dye hear Chriſtopher ? bid your Fellows make haſte 
to ftrip him, and get ready the Canvaſs Shape, 
that he may have nothing to tear; and a pair of 
the ſtrongeſt Fetters for his Legs; d'ye hear? Por 
Sir Charles informs me here, he is by Fits very Out- 
Tag10USe | | 

Cun. Fits, Outragious? the Devil's in'em all ſure g_ 
I know what's in the Letter well enough Come, 
come, this is no Time for Jokes; Sir Charles will 
be impatient till the Lady comes; ye trifle, ye tri: 
fle, 's Death! I ſhould have been with bim by this 
time, 3 80 „ 

Guiac. This B a very Rogve, but I' manage 
him preſently. Ad. 2 

Fulvia. Here's like a to be good Sport, if it holds. 

Guiac. the Letter ſays too, he will be very Mif- 
chievous towards the Change of the Moon, which 
is this-Eyening, but that's no great matter, I can diſ- 


have 300 Laſhes upon the Belly. SES 

Cunning. The Devil, I ſhall sDheart how I 
tremble - Nay, na y, if you pur ſue the Banter and in- 
tend to affront Sir Charles, there's no more to be 
laid, I muft inform him, and there's: an end on't. 
But that Letter, to my knowledge, ſays otherwiſe; 
Im ſureI read it this Morning, the. moſt _ 
RE” Ss | ; civi 
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E 68 The Richmond Heireſs : Or, 

Bo "civil , complemental Thing on my ſide, that ever 
was penn'd. | 
Guiac. No doubt on't, Sir, no doubt on*t : Can 

. gives him the Leiter. 

Cunning, Read, Ha, ha, ha! What a Pox does he 

take me tor one of the Black. guard? This Coxcomh. 

ly Doctor's craz'd himſelf, P] be hang'd elſe — Read! 
yes, yes, you ſhall find I can read, 

SGuiac. Proceed then. | 
Cunning *Tis proper | Reads the Letter aloud? that] 

let you know, I have made another Diſcovery of: 

Plot, to carry off the Lady you have in Cuſtody, 

This Rogue, that I ſend here with this Letter 
Guiac- Go on, Sir go on: I perceive you can read 

admirably. 7 

Cunn · Reads. ] Being one of the Principal Contri. 

vers, — this is Witchcraft. I cannot believe my own 

Eyes. | 5 : | H. 
Fulvia. Really as you ſay, Doctor; for a Craze n 

Perſon the Man reads to a Maracle. E 

Tuning What craz'd Perſon, Madam? 's Death 1 

T ſhall run Mad indeed, if this Trade hold, : 
Guiac. Come Sir, to the next Paragraph. bi 
Cunning 2 — He was formerly a Sharper, and 

Whether he be mad or no; TIdefice you to uſe hin 

as ſuch, for he's one if the greateft Raſcals in the 

whole World, as his Maſter will better inform 

thee :'=————— Oons my Maſter agen. 3 

SGuiac. Sir Charles, gives ye a notable Character 

you ſee, Sir. | 

Cunning. *Dsheart Doctor *tis all Villany, Witch. 
craft. Conjaration 3 I'm abus'd. 5 

SGuiac. The Fetters Quickly, Chriſtopher, he be. 

gins to Rave, oh ? here's his Mafter, | 
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Enter Quickwit Mimicting à Quaker, and Marms- 0 
8 5 We | 
| Cunning. Death, and Hell! What Son of aWhore's lo 
this — Pm at my Wits end. 


Guia e. Come Friend you muſt inform the Nature 
of his Madneſs, that I may minifter accordingly. 


Qui 


+ . 
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Quick. Plainly, ſince that ungodly Seaſon that 
[firſt perceived that the Spirit of Truth was depar. 
ted from him, I relinquiſh'd him, often ſeriouſl 
pondering upon his State of Reprobation, whic 
plainly I find is worthy to be commiſerated by all 
the Brethren and Sifters of the Faithful, | 

Cunning, Oh! Rogue, I know him now— Doctor, 
fare abus'd, im pod upon, trick'd. This is no more 
Quaker than I am. This is an arch Cheat; this 
— 3 - 

. Quick. Aw, Satan, Satan! Great, great, is thy 
Power, [Bewls in a loud Canting Tone. 

Guiac, He raves again, take hold of him, and ſtop 
his Mouth there. 

Quick. The Tempter is very powerful in him, 
he turneth and windeth him which Way he liſteth; 
he goeth into his Mouth like à Rat, with a great 
Head and a long Tail, and exalteth his Voice within 
in Curſes and Exclamations. Hum! Give me the 
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Engine, Woman, with which we uſed to reſiſt the 


Iempter. | 

Marm. Here tis, an't pleaſe ye; put this into 

bis Mouth, and Satan can have no Poser. [They 
gag him here, 


pereth into her unhollowed Things | Marmalet- 
| T, ia. 
Fylvia. My Heart is ready to leap out to thee for 


whiſpers F 


Joy; for he does it ſo Naturally, tis impoſſible he 


ſhould be diſcover'd,.— How the Fool: the Doctor 


looks too? . _— 

Luick. Moreover, obſerve hew outragioully tobe 
od Dragon teareth him. [ Swuggles. © 
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70 The Richmond Heireſs - Or, 
2% Guia. Ay, ay, tis time to begin— Away with hin 
and give him the Laſhes I ordered, 
uick. Plainly, it behoveth thee well, that the 
Spirit of Truth may once more return; and the 
old Man be rooted out. 0 Now Rogue, I think 
I'm even with thee—— !! [aſide to Cunt, 
Fo who kicks and ſtrives to ſpeal. 
Quick, Aw, Satan, Satan; great is thy Power, 
[ Bawls out aloud and it hurried out.] But now, to 
the remaining Part of my Charge, I am to con. 
duct a Woman from hence; a ſinful Woman, as it 
appeareth to me, who cauſeth, with her tranſitory 
_ Wealth and Beauty, ftrange Appetites, Boylings, 
_ and Fermentihgs in the Heart of Man. 
= Guiac. Well Friend, no more enlarging upon that 
2M Subject; here is Sir Charles's Order in this Letter, 
=  . who, it ſeems, is at a Garden Houfe here hard by; 
9 therefore, Madam, you had beft make hafte ; you 
need no Diſguiſe but your Mask, for he ſays there 
is a private back Way to't, which this honeft Man 
has only Knowledge of. 3 
Quick. Plainly, thou ſay'ſt it. | 
Fulvia. Was there ever ſo admirable a Pelloy ? 


I. m ſcarce able to con tain my ſelf from laughing out. 
4 Ml eg wee | \ [afde Wh 


© + Nuick» Come, young Woman, and let thy Steps 
de guided Soberly ; Give me thy Carnal Hand; 
bah! verily it is exceeding white, and hath an Al. 
- Juringneſs in the Palm thereof, which is, as it 
. were, provoking. Hah! this is it now, which 
* fc6aketh the Forehead of Tranſgre ſſion, till ir be- 
co Naſterleſs, and guideth us into the Labyrinth 
of Wl-conftruftion, from whence we ſeldom or ne. 
deer dome forth our ſelves. | Exit leading Fulvia. 
What an odd ſort of\a Canting Raſcal's 
5 *th1s? tg what ado's here with one Woman that has 
Money? Gad. I've a Daughter of my own at. Home 
haas fat. pricking upon a Ciout at Home this Seven 
Fears, and no one has to come her, but an Attorny's 
= Clerk, and City Grocer; when this here 1 
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vith all Degrees, Ages and Religions- Well. twill 
he always ſo; and where the Hony is there will the 
Gnats, Flyes, and Inf-&s be buzzing together, 
briſtopber my Cloak, — P11 take a little Air, and 
then ſee how the Wedding Soes for ward. Exit. 


SCENE II. 


Enter T. Romance and Shinken, 

I. Rom. Gad take me this was the moſt comical Ad- 
renture that ever the City was famous for; to lock 
ps up with his Wife, and Niece upon the Score of 
rade: Why, 't's an Action ought to be known to Po- 
ferity, and worthy to be Chronicled in the City 
nnals, 

$$ink, Hur Couſin: /, was fery Familiar too, 
then hur was alone. There was no Piſh nor Fye, 
or pray be quiet, look you,—- only ſome little 
owns and Repukes, but fery kind Looks for all 
at, St Davy. = x 
Tam. Rom. If had not been obliged to meet my 
ather here, I would not have left my little French» 
man this two Hours; but he is ſo hot upon't 
make me marry this Heireſs, that he ſpolis my 
umour of [ntriguing quite ; Gad take me, N 
Kink Pray yop ſee, u here he comes yonder, 
ith the Lady that they call the crete Wit of Rzch= 
nd; ſhe that talks, and diſcourſes, and jeers, 
d laughs, and makes Feols of all the Town by cat 
Mader. | : E £22, 

Enter Si» Charles 2nd Sophronis. 3 

T. Rome. By this Light ſhe's a rare Creature: 
heart Pm in Love with her up to the Ears 2 
dy. Why ſhe's finer than my little French-IWomas 
| half, by Gad, or my Lord's Daughter either, or 
Wife that is to be; or my Knight's Lady at Re-; 
Jenny in Lombard: ſtreet; or my Widow's Daughs, _ 
; or my Sem pftreſs, my © hambermaid, or any _ 
em: I'll write her a Biller-deux immediately, ..- 


ad" take me, 
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72 The Richmond Heireſs Or, 
Shink. Hey Gadsplut! hur will have more Wo 
men than the Crete Turk has, at this Rate, look jou 
Sir Char. Yonder's my Son, Madam; and Lam 
very glad to find you ſo well diſpos'd to the Mar 
riage between him and your Kinſwoman; fo 
tho? ſhe has lately enter tain'd ſome volatile Humour 
which Yeuth may very well excuſe ; yet the prin 
cipal Verbs, her Wit and Vertue, ſo far counterpoic 
that | 
_. Soph, Her Eſtate you mean, Sir Charles, doe 
ſo far ccunterpoiſe that 
S. Char. That the Candor of my Nature oblige 
me to diflike all other Offers for him that are ng 
poſſeſſed with her — — 

Soph- With — Land and Houſes. 
Sir Chzr. Good Qualities, Madam; having bee 
ſince my Noble Lord's Death, her Father, a tn 
_ Honourer of her for her Extractions, Merit and 
Soph, And Money; Is not that a principal Yer 
too Sir Charles? | . 

'* T. Rom. A delicate Rogue what an Air and Shag 
Me has, Couſin? [Takes out Pen Ink and Paper, ar 
writes on Shinkin's Ba 

Sir Char. Money, Madam! What the din 
Slave of our Conveniency 5 She has hit it to a Hal 
Gad for all that; [afide.] Can a Moral Man ti 
has his Reaſon, build his Content on ſuch a Trill 
- Soph. Oh Sir, take this from me, ſince the 60 
den Age, the World has loſt thoſe Moral Me 
E _- you ſpeak of: Money is now the Soul o'the Ut 
= __xerſe ; The States man, Commoner, and Count 
man, Phyſician, Tawyer, Citizen, Prieſt, greedi 
damn their owa for't every day; the Man tha: 
Rich muft be accompliſhed too, his Apiſh Trin 
are Gen lemen like Carriage, his filly Specc 
called refin'd and witty ; if he be Prodigal til by 
ſtile him Generous; if Covetous, à cloſe, wi % 
wary Fellows if he detracts, or lyes, he's a fine Con tf 
rier ; if Blaſphemous a Wit; if Finnical a Bess 
he drunk, he's then a merry, jolly Fellow, or if! 
manly Lewd, a rare Companion, - I. 
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T. Rom, Ah that dear, ſweet, little honey pra- 


"I ng Tongue, —— would I. had it a little here, and 
1 a ſtranger may have Priviledge to affirm bis 


ſion 3 very good, Gad take me, [ Reads his 
Paper, and mrites again. 
non Vink, I pray you now Couſins make haſte, for 
rin er has an Intrigu2 too, look you hur has pro- 
Pn iced to meet her Couſin Siſs, at ſeven preciſely... 
Sic Char, If Money has theſe flouriſhing At. 
routes, Madam, what then muſt Vertue have, the 
iefe ft Good. 
Spb. Faith, juſt quite contrary, for Vertue, Sir, 
generally Poor, nd Poverty can give no Bribe 
Or 5 the virtuous Man that's poor muſt be a 
doll, a wretched ſort of an uncurcent Coyn. 
hat few or none will deal with; Tho he be wiſe, . 
j; beſt Opinion is thought Ignorance, nis Talk re- 
iculons, his Perſon hated, he ftill fares worſt, vet * 
hays the deareft for it : Has hea cauſe at Law, 7" 
ſhall be loft ? has be a Chim in Love, he ſhalt „ 
ejilted ?_ his Ingenuity is worſe than Witchcraft, 1 
d even venial Errors paſt forgiveneſs? ys 
I. Rom. | Reads. And if Love ye not better than 
oth my Eyes, may I be poyſoned like a Ras | . 8 
your Chamber-door, and be accounted the ver- 1 7 
jeſt Son of a Whore in the World, in ſtead- of 3 
dur moſt paſſionatly devoted moſt humble, auc, 5. 
oft obſequious Slave, Thom Romance. Gad „ | 4 
le me, there Icame off like an Angel. 5 
Sir Char. What a Devil is he making Mouths * +4 IM 
E How now, Tom, what are you doing 18 — 
ere? — 
T. Rom. *Dslife if he wg it Tm rutnad'3 no- 
ing, Sir, I'm only cafting. up a Taylor's Bill, a 
tle, that the Rogue mayn't cheat me, ="; 
dir Char. A Taylor's Bill, prithee leave off thoſe 3 
rifles. and prepare to entertain your Miſ tres 
dom l expect here inftantly : With all, on ought - = 
d thank this Lady too, her Kinſwoman, * _ 
e 00d liking; i 5 
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74 The Richmond Heireſs : Or, 


T. Rom. Her good liking, Gad, would I had it 
upon her own ſcore ; row what would I give 
that it were ſealed? this were a Rare time to 
Clap it into her hand. — [ Afr, 

Soph, I hat he has, Sir Charles, he may affure 
himſelf, or any elſe ſo that Traytor Frederick be 
diſapppinted, — let me but fruſtrate his deſign, 
and let the reft fall out, as Fortune pleaſes, 
| Aſide, 


Euter Guiacum. 


Guiac Sir Charles here ? they have diſpatched 
their buſineſs very quickly I ſee, 5 
Sir Char. Oh Doctor! Welcome; your are come 
in an admirable Time, but where's my Daughter, 
Guiac, I hope ſhe's not far off, Sir, you are a better 
Guardian than to truſt her in ill Hands. 
Sir, Char, Therefore I recommend her to yours 
> Where, where, is ſhe ? 
Guiac. Ha, ha, ha, this is fine merriment, why 
Sir? 1 deſire to know, and whether ſhe ſeems 
pleaſed ſince I ſent her to ye? 
Sir Char, Sent her to me! *sDeath, what do's he 
mean, 5 " 
Cuiac. Nay, what do you mean then? ie 
fie, Sir/Charles, am I a Subject fit to make a [eſt 
on? ä | 
Sir Chzr, Thou makes me mad to hear thy Rid 
dling. I fent for her by Cunnizgton. dreſs'd like 1 
Maker, who was to bring her to old Zecbiel, her 
Father's Steward, where we have waited long, but 
none came, : 3 | 
Gutac, Why, Sir, I gave her to that Quaker 
and obey*d the Orders in your Letter here, for pv 
niſhing the Impoſtor that had contrived to ftea 
her. | [Gives bim the Leni 
Sir Char. Impoſtor, what Im poſtor? Here's ſome 
Trick by Heaven. ö | | 
Soph. Read, read the Letter, Oh Confuſion! 
how my Heart beats. NET, g 
+. Sir Cool | 


— ” W 3 ts bn” ** K. of \ * _ 
bends Ms ä ä *. RI CITY 


A Woman once in the Right. 75 3 


I it Sir char. Trick'd,ruin'd, cheated, abus'd. This is 
ve ,one of my Letter, nor any of myOrders; ſome ſubtle 
1% evil has counterfeited Cunning ton, and on my Life 
je MY carried her off to Frederick, . 
ute I Spb. Deſtruction ſeize the World. To Frederick 
de aid ye ſay, to Fredericł? | | 
en, Sir Char, It muſt be fo, he has doubtleſs given 
iges. N zet to that other cunning Rogue, and puniſhed him 
ide j ſent for a feigned Miſchief, . 3 
Guiac. Whate'er has chanc'd is Fortune's Fault, 
bell! bot mine. That 2wickwit is the Devil, and can act 
in ſuch variety of Shapes, Hell cannot baulk his 
"me Cunning, | i be 
I. Rom, Very fine; ſo I perceive I am like to 
* Wiſe my Heireſs again; but 'tis no great Matter, 
for I've another new Intrigue, and that's all one to 
ne, Gad take me. bes Wy 
Shiak, Here is ſuch Couſining, and Cheats, and 
Tricks, that Shinken knows not what to make on't, 
by St, Davy. 3 : 55 
Soph. Torture and Death; this is the greateſt- 
Pague the Fiends could e'er invent to vex my Soul. 
He, has her now, and, without doubt, laughs at 
me. | 


— 


JI. Rom. Hey, Mettle to the Back too, Gad take 


* neee rr N 
% ic. The fifty Guineas too, no doubt, are paid 
7 by this time. This was a damn'd ſubtle Rogue. | 
ol %% Nay, never hide thy ſelf, take one good 
* Wiſh firft: May thy dull ruſty Age increaſe Dil- 


caſes, the Palſy. Gout, Sciatica' and Stone, and 
have no better Doctor than thy ſelf, As for the 
Attributes of Foo! and Cuckold, I need not grace 
thee with hem; thoſe thou haft already; but may' ft 
thou have none but Sailor's Wives for Patients, and 
thoſe ſo raving Mad, that ia their Fits each one may 
long to have a Piece of thee, and tear thee as the 
Thracians once did @*phews, or as I could now, thou 
nralitick Infect. | oe „ 
Ib Guiacum, 39 ſhakes him by the Collar. 
- i . 3 4 33446, 4 


nter 
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76 The Richmond Heireſs : Or, 
Enter Cunnington with a Quarter Staff, his Face 
a ſmutty, and he drejs'd in Canvas. 


Cunn. Oh Villain, Dog, Doctor! Are you there? 
Tu -nock his Head off. 

Guiac. More Miſchief yet! I ſhall be murder 
now, that's certain. 

Sir Char. How's this! Ist poſſible? What my 
Friend Cunnington ? Nay, if he were not an old 
Cox comb, thou ſhould' have thy Pennyworths 
out of him, that's certain, for we perceive he de. 
ſerves it richly ; but prithee, how gott'ft thou off, 
was juſt ſending to thee. 

cunn. Why. as good Luck would have it, just 
before they bad time to chain me, I made ſhift to 
climb up the Chimney. What Kicks and Buffets 
I have endur'd for—— you ſhall know at more Lei. 

ſure. I have only now Breath and Time to tell ye, 
that if you follow me quickly, you may recover the 
| Heireſs agen. [Speaks as out of Breath, 

Sir Char. Hah ! What's ſay'ft thou? 

Soph. Oh thou bleſsd Angel of a Fellow, go on. 

cunn From the top of the Chimney, as I was 
trying to get down, cafting my Eyes to a little 
Garden Houſe -not far off, who ſhould I ſee but 
that Rogue in a Quaker's Habit, with Sir Quibbl, 
and Frederick leading your Daugh ter crols a Grave 
Walk into an Arbor, 

Sopb. And haſt thou mark'd the Place, thou 
ng * reature? | 

cum Moſt carefully. 

Soph. Hah! And ſhall we get her? Speak, ſpeak 
thou Precious. 

Cunn. I tell ye, ye ſhall. 

5 Soph. What, from Frederick? Hah! what art 
thou? Speak quickly, thou Cheribim. 

Cunn. Oons from Frederick? from all of dem; yt 
little, brisk, pretty, black Ey/d Wi) What 
Pox, will ſhe raviſh me. ? 

Sir Cbar. Thanks Fortune, this was unexpected. 


Cunn. Which 
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cunn. Which you ſhould never have known, if 1 

could have carried her off my ſelf. LAſidi. 

e) Sir Char. Let's away inſtantly and fetch the Con- 
fable and Watch. Come Tum and Couſin. 

bel. Oh Heaven | This is the happieſt Turn, 


Guiac. For me it is, upon a double Score, 


10 1 elſe bad loſt one Member, if no more. 
hs | [Exeunt. 
e. SCENE IV. 


Enter Frederick, Sir Quibble, Fulvia, Quick 
wit and Mar malet. 3 
Fred. This is the happieſt Moment of my Life. 
| [Embracing Fulvia. 
Sir Quib. And mine too, I' ſay't. fEmbrazing 
| | | 8 On 
Fulv, That was a very cloſe Hug. The Knight 
outdoes ye, Sir, extreamly in his Careſſes. [To Fred, 
Fred, Is not the Parſon come yet? Dull heavy 
Fellow, how can he loyter ſo | La 
Sir Quib. Ay, what's his Name, pray Brother, 
; on is he to come, and what is he doing all this 
while, | : e 
J. Fred. Ridiculous Queſtions! What ſhall I do with 
| Whim, Tum? | 
Quick, I don't know, the Fool begins to ſmell the 
Trick, and grows impertinent upon't. . 
Fulv, You muſt diſcoyer the Truth to him; for 
he's ſo brrisk updn me, there's no enduring him. 
ir Quib, Why then, Madam, I'll ſay't, I believe 
jou miftake your Man, this Gentleman is my Bro- 
ther. Madam, *cis I am your Knight. Madam, tis 
iam to do the Favour. F | 
Fulv. My Knight, ha, ha, ha. 3 
e Fred. Ha, ha, ha, — Her Knight! Oh ke Bro. 
cher, you know your ſelf and the Lady better ſure. _ 
BB rm. Sir Quibble expreſſes himſelf very comical 
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78 The Richmond Heireſs Or, 
Sir Quib. Hey day, why what d'ye laugh at all ſo, 
and where's the Joke ? Ti ſay't, I find none, 
Why, am not I to marry the Lady Mr Quzickmi? 
And muft not I be then her Knight ? 
uick. No, no, Sir Quibble, there was another De. 
ſign in't from the beginning. : 

Fulv, Alas, Sir, what ſhould you do with a Wife? 
When d'ye think you ſhould get her to be of your 
fide? Where would you find a Humour that would 
be ſuitable to ye? And why would you prove the 
fatal Conſequence of diſagreeable Marriage, Sir ? 
There's four Queſtions, now anſwer me quickly, 

Fred. Ha, ha ha, ha— 

Sir @uib, Pray, Madam, hold your ſelf contented 
a little. Hark*e, Erother, han't I laid out a Hun. 
dred and fity Pounds about this Buſineſs? 
Fred. Within a ſmall Matter, I think. Why ſure 
vou don't grudge to do a ſmall Kindneſs for your 
Brother? 

Sir Ouib. No, but to part with one's Miftreſs to 
one's Bnother, is a little too much though, Ill ſay't, 
1 herefore I muſt tell ye plainly, Brother, I won! 
Ot. n gf 5 | \ 

Quick. You ſee the Lady is uneaſy, Sit Ouibble, 

Sir Quib, Ay, *tis all one for that, keep you your 
Diſtance too, or I'll ſay't, I ſhall ſo tan your Qua- 
ker's Hide I ſhall make you act your Play but ill 
when you come to't agen elſe; why ſure; though 
I have been led by the Noſe a little, and laid out 
my Money, I can't tell how, I won't loſe my Mi. 
ftreſs— Ye t obcacks, what a Plague, I am not 
fuch a Fool neither ?- | RT TOE 

ic. If this blunt Fool, ſhould beat us both now, 
*Ewould be a pretty ſeſt? Aſi ie. 
Fed. Nay, then there's no Time for Delays; 
let go her Hand, and preſently, or Ill run my Sword 
into your Heart, Bs 7 | 
Sir Nuib. Why then, Ill run mine into your Guts 
Let go my Miſtreſs: No, I an't ſuch a Fool et 
| d 8 Ther 
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ther, I tell ye. Odzooks, [II keep her in ſpight of 


„je. Hoh, hoh. | Ze prepares to fight a wbardly. 
ie. Enter Sir Charles, T. Romance, Shinken, Gui. 
t? acum, Sophronia, with Conſtable and Waich. 


Sir Char. Will you ſo, Sir? That's more than you 
e. can promiſe long, and ſo have at ye. 
Sir @uzb, Nay then ftand to't Brother, I'm of thy 
fide agen now, I'll ſay't. | 

Fight here, and Frederick*s Party is beaten off, then 

re-enter Sir Charles, T. Romance, Shinken with 
his Head broke, Guiacum, Cunnington, Sophro- 
nia, Conſtable and Waich, with Fulviaretaken, 

Sir Char. So, you are ours once agen in ſpight of 
Fortune, How now, Couſin, what wounded ? 

Shink. A Plague take your confounded Englifh 
Cuſtoms, look you, that you cannot get your Wives 
and your Marriages, but a Shentleman muſt have 
his Pate and his Prains peaten out about it? Well 
fare her own Gountry, I ſay, the Prittains have no 
ſuch Pribbles and Prabbles, and broken Pates, by S 
o ¶ Cadwallader, 7 = 


't When any Prittain pargains for his Spouſe, ; 
He prings ſo many, Sheep, ſo. many. Cow. 7 > - 

The Pridegroom tells the Pride by Love's Intent, - 

And ſhe, kind Fool, as quickly gives Conſent. : 
No Swords, Cadſplut, nor Cudgels there prevails, 

But kiſs and couple, that's the way in Wales, 


| [Excunt; 
The End of th: Fourth A, "42 
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DE AE ALEC A< ese 


rr 
Eater Frederick, Quickwitt, and Marmalett, 


Fred, A D ever Man ſuch Cauſe to Curſe 
| T J his Fortune? to be ſo near the long'd 
for happineſs, and then to loſe it doubles the vexa- 
tion: Oh I could outrail now a loling Game- 
ſter ; a Caſhier'd Captain; or a Grumbler double 
= Quick. And I, a Suburb Bawd juft come from 
Carting: A Plague of my Cuakers ſhape here; 
1 if I' had not look'd ſo like a Rogue, on my Conſci- 
eence, £ had thriven beter. | 

= AMarm. I'm ſure my loſs is irrecoverable, for 
1 1 muſt ne*er hope to come into Favour with Sir 
= _ Charles agen, but then the Conſolation I have in 
pour ſweet promiſe, Sir, does, I confeſs, al'ay—— 
_— wr, i 1 ſto Nuick wit. 
Nuick. O pritbee good Spouſe that muft be; no 
more Love now, my Bones ſmart a little too much 
at preſent, to let me entertain any A morous Motions 
Ah Plague of their Rufty Bills; that Rogue 
= Cunnington tock care they ſhould all fall on me ſtill; 
but what's moft Comical, as I was running off after 


= _you he comes up to me, and with a grave Face, as if 
be had known nothing of the matter, invites me 
= to drink a ſtand of Ale with him this Evening at 
= Numpſe's, | | | = 

| Fred. Ha, ha, ha —— and wilt thou go? 

Quick. Ay by this Light will I; and if I can 
mould that dull headed Fellow once more rightly, 
my Witty Antagonift fhall have but little caule . 
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to boaſt his late ſucceſs come Courage, Sir; 


they ſhall make Paſte of my Bones with their Bat. 
toons eber I give upa Cauſe I've undertaken, whilſt 


my Brains lye in their right place: This Eveningz . 


will prove all. till then farewell If I get the Dice 
once on my Side the Gold's my own yet; I've 
Art enough to manage them I'm ſure. Exit. 
Mar m. I muſt follow him and 
in mind. | _ 7-7 

Fred, If Fulvia were Heireſs apparent to the Uni- 
verſe, there could not be more Wit nor Diligence 
us'd about her. This is the third time our Confe. 
derate Forces have been repuls d: And Faith were; 
[ not ſenſible the Caftle were ſtor'd with the. bet 


ſort of Ammunition, tempting Gold? [ think I ſhould 
have long ſince raifed the >iege : Fer 1 muſt con- 


feſs my ſelf to be of that Pagan Opinion, that there 


is no one Quality belonging to a Woman, unleſs 


it be her Money, that can countervaila Man's play- 


ing the Fool in Courting her a Month for: This 


was my Plea with Sopbronia once, who has ſome 


fimple paſhonate Papers of mine fill, that I with-* 2 
Thad out of her hands; my Diſerting was not 0 ñ 


very juſt it is true, but then'twas very profitable 


and this damn'd Money has power to make a Rogue 
ofa Man, of ten times my Conftancy, that's mofl cer- 3 
. | = © LU Exlte- += 


SC EN Me nics 
| | 85 2 
Enter Sophronia and Fulvia. 


* 


you'll hear, Pl prove it? 
Fulvia, Wnat, that Frederick's BY 

diculous Malice. and l' not believe it? Ehr the 

loy'd him her (elf ence, and this is now the produte 


Soph. Falle as Brieno to Olimpi a in the 
Mercenary, the worſt degree of Falſheod, 


Ful ved. 
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Soph Nay if you'r in a Paſſi In, I' defift, but if = 


falſe ! Oh tis ni., 
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Fulvia, Ha, ha, ha, ha! You rave, you rave, 
Coulin; I pitty ye, pray go home, and be let 
Blood, you are dangeroully diſtemper'd, take my 
Word. 3 
Soph. Not with thy Diſeaſe, Child, I am ſare ; | 
ſwear I would not have it for the World, 
Fulvia. You talk as if I had the Gout or Pally, or 
a long Family Rheumatiſm, that diſtinguiſb'd the 
Blood of my Relations for ten Ages: What Diſeaſe 
is't you mean Take heed of Scandal, 
Couſin ? | 
. - Soph. Nay, do you take heed ont, Couſin ? For 
the Diſeaſe that I mean, has generally ſome Infecti. 
on that way, *tis called a Maſculine Calenture, or 
the Plague of Man-loving; it often ſeizes upon 
Creatures of thy Age, and is of that ſtrange Nature, 
that it dulls and numbs the Brains as if they were 
froze, which muſt be chaf'd and warmed a long time 
by r Fen and Argument, or elſe the Patient will 


never (return to her right Senſes. | 

Fulda. Lord, that's a terrible Diſeaſe indeed, but 
yet for all its violence, I have Brains enough left 
to ſee a Diſtemper in you too, Couſin; *tis the Plague 
of Greedineſs, and you uſe me as the great Siſter 
in a Country Cottage does the leſſer; you would 
pack me to Bed without any Supper, becaule you 
ha ve a mind to my Bread and-Eutter. 

Soph. No, no, Child, the Caſe differs between 
us extreamly, ſome may feaſt with a Kaſher upon 
the Coals, whilſt others keck at the very ſmell. Ang 
I muft have thy Stomach before I can be greedy ot 
thy Dyet. | 

Fulvia. Come, come, Couſin, you have Stomach 
enough, nay indeed fo much that you grow ſullen 
with it, and like a little Child, won't eat your Meal 
till you ſee the Plate ready to be given away to a 
nother; for as homely a bit as you make of that Raſh 
Er, if I am not miftaken in the Morſel, you would 
be glad of it to reliſh you: Mornings Draught, and for 
all your Cf ourſe Name of Raſher, tacitly think if1 
Gnat or a Wheat-Ear, | $0ph, 
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Soph. If Frederick be the Wheat-Ear you mean? I 


a rather have an Old Capon at the latter end of 
NEE | Es 1 | 
408 Ah, you ſhall never banter me with that 
[ you'd think him a young Pheaſant at the lat- 
xr end of OFober, if you had him, to my knowledge ? 
rob. I think him, prithee, if his Species were 
e Wanged, and he were turned into a Cormorant, a 
e Wizzard; or an Owl *twere all one to me. 
h fvia. Any thing but the Capon, Couſin, you 


re (peaking of; I dare ſwear for all your Anger, 
du have too much Char, to wiſh him turned 
it0 that. | 3 . ? 
Spb. It doth fo little concarm,my Charity, that 
hou'd like my Hen with Eggs very well without 


e, Wy trouble, to know they ſhould never come to be 
e Miickens, and conſequently Cocks of the Game, 
je Welides, there is ſo much ill Blood begot now a-days, : 
il 


1d ſo many Strains Croſſed, that if, for the future, ; 

e Sex were all Capons, I queſtion whether the 

ing would loſe e*er a goed Subject by't. 2 

falvia. This is your Satyrical Vein now. Oh? 

ue u you fatten your ſelf with this humour, juſt like 

er NNoncon, that railg at Epiſcopicy, not for any juſt 

1d ion, but through ſelf will'd Opinion, and ridicu- 

0u Is Envy; elſe why is Frederick ſtill the Theam of 
ling? | | 

en — Oh! thou ungrateful Creature, have I not 2M 

on Wd thee ? *tis through kindneſs to thee, 

ia. To me! rather ſay through Hatred to 

of In, becauſe he Loves me. „ 
pb. He Loves thee not, his baſeneſs does de- 

ch re thee; his Mercenary Soul covers thy For- 

en Ne; thy Perſon is the leaft of all his wifhes. © 

eal W/ulvia, Juſt ſo I dream't indeed; [ 4Afide.j but tis 

a rbarity to doubt a Lover for an idle Dream; I ðͤK. 

lb. . be fo unjuſt, come, come. tis all EnVy; and; 

11d deal freely with-ye, I now muſt tell ye, I take it 

for Nen affront, not as a kindneſs, | | +» 
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Soph That's always a Fool's humour, when the) 
have not Brains enough to know the Courteſy, thei 
term it an Afffont. V 

Fulvia. Well, for all your mighty Wit, this ſhall 
not get your Ends; I ſee your Hatred and you 
Envy to him, and conſequently judge his Love t. 
me: I'll Marry him in ſpite of all the World, 

Soph. Thou ſhalt not Marry him, tho” all tia 
World aſſiſt thee. | 

Fulvias How poor is this, and mean, becauſe: my 
merit appears above thine in his deferving Eyes 
thy Heart breeds venom, and thy Slanderous Tongue 
_ diffention between Lovers. 

Coph. Lovers! Damnation, how She Tortures me 

I tell thee once more thou deceived poor Creature 

he does not Love thee, nor cannot Marry thee if þ 

would, which is a ſecret 3 nothing but ſweet re 

venge could cer draw from me. 
Falviæ. What, will you Conjure? Shall you 
plain dealing Faculty convert it ſelf to Magick 
Or d'ye carry a little Familiar under your Girdle 
to Enchant us upon occaſion; Which way will yot 

do this? | 5 
Soph. That eber the Clock ſound Midnight thai 
malt know; in the mean time, let thy Young Ho 

brain'd, wilde,unthinking Head remember this fron 


me. 
Tove may ſeem great, that in its ſelf is ſmall 1 
Looks cover Thoughts and Intereſt governs al: ur 


When Damon to an Heireſs ſpeaks kind things, I 
"Tis not for what ſhe is, but what fhe brings. | ExitWvc 


Fulvia. She has ſo much moved the Paſſion inn 
Soul, my Eyes can ſcarce contain it? what diſcover 
ſhe can make, I know not, but long te be reſolyed 
"tis true, we have had ſo many lets and troubles i. 
this buſineſs, as if Providence it ſelf diſlik d th 
1 but ſtill this is no proof; beſides l 


Sworn. his faithful Love ſo often, twere in 
our 


famous and diſhonourable to doubt it. 
| . | 036 
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Enter Sir Charles and Stockjob, 
dir Charles, Madam, I need not tel] you my res 
entments, nor how I relifh your ungenerous deal-- 
"gs; you have reaſon enough to gueſs, and after 
gleſſing, have Wit enough to make me ſatisfaction. 


 Fulvia, Well, Sir Charles, Conſideration, you know, 


yes 
gue 


me 
ture 
if b 
tre 


YOu 
ick 
dle 


W 


hoy 
Jo 
ron 


fer comes too late. ; 

Sir Charles. Right, Madam, and to ſhew you that- 
practiſe it my ſelf, I will forget your late Dif. 
wurteſies, and once more addreſs my ſelf, an hum. 
le Suitor, on my Son's behalf, | WW | 

Elvis, I will confider of it; mean time, believe 
dis fairneſs of your Temper wins me more, than 
| your Plots and Stratagems before. 

Hock. Come, come; Slap-daſh, *twill be a Match 
aith, and ſo forth; Gad I'll ſay this for Squire 
ſlomas, he's a Notable Perſon, as my Wife informs 
ne, ſhe ſays he puſhes forward into Buſineſs mighty 
ll; he'll be a great Encourager ef Trade, and ſo 
oth. pf BS TS | | 
Sir Charles. I hope my Candour, and my Love at 
ft, will force ye to be grateful, and to ſhew how. 
uch I prize a Reconcilement, this Night we will 
we Revels and d Ball; and I my ſelf will drink one 
aſs the more, in honour of the Marriage. | 
Faluia. Marriage, Sir, is a thing of weight; but 
told ye, Sir, I will conſider of it, and to that 
urpoſe beg the fayour to retire a little. Exit. 
dir Charles. Do ſo, and reft your ſelf againft the 
yening, for Jom intends to lead you a brisk mea- 
ire i' faith ſo T hope all will be right now. ſhe 
ems conſiderative, which is one great ſtep to Senti- 


Went and Knowledge. _ | Exit Sir Charles. 


Kock. Pugh 1- Slap-daſh, the Woman has it in her 
ad ; now, Sir Charles, all will go well I ſee't. 


| Enter Hotſpur in haſte, 3 d 
Hotſp. Now, Now, Sir, if you have any regard to- 
dur Honour, or the Reputation of a Citizen of 
undan, as you have formerly flouriſhed upon, come 

| 1.2. | along 
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City; Sir, I ſcorn your words, for Gadzookers, 
had rather be an Elephant. | 


the knows what ſhe does, I warrant her. 


managed for the honour of the City, and ſo forth, 


my deſire, and fo forth. — I defy any Citizen 
Wife within the Walle, to have a better head fo 
| - 3-265 than her ſelf; for I'll hold a Hundret 


of Town fellow, I tell ye; Pray keep from mi 


Houſe; I a Cuckold! becauſe I promote Bufine( 
and Manage my Wife wiſely for the honour of the 


Hotſp. But in' the mean time, you are a. Beaſt 
another kind, which, come but along with me, ſhall 
appear; I will ſhew thee ſuch things, ſuch Monftoi 
things! | „ 4 

Stock. What you have ſeen *Squire Thomas I war 
rant, go into my Wife's Chamber privately, or ſo 
well, what then? *cis about Buſineſs and fo forth 


Hoiſp. Ay, But you don't know what ſhe does tt 
my knowledge; come, come, you ſhall go, I hart 
todg'd 'em all yonder, the Welſh Fop, and his Skit 
tiſn Devil too; your Rooms are all taken up an 


Stock. Why then they are managed according t 


ounds, ſhe has drawn one of 'em into ſome luck 
wager or other; nay, nay, prithee hold thy Tongue 
Gad, if thou wer't one of the Apoftles, I'd belten 
nothing againft Pogry and *Squire Tomas, not I— 
Hotſp. Why then like an unbelteving Sot as tidy, 
art, come and uſe thy Eyes; Nay, nay, no drawit| 
back——by Heaven thou ſhalt go. 

Stock, To laugh at thee, which I know I ſhall do 
and Damnably too, I a Cuckold ! —— “ Oon's: 
T ſaid before, I ſhall ſooner be an Elephant I 
ſure, £ [ Exell 
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Anne 
nll © Enter T. Romance audShinkin, 


the T. Rom. Well, I believe I am an Original about 
„ Whtriguez I don't think there's che fellow of me 
e E«70ps; Gad take me, for now is my Father 
Uemping his Brains, and plotting to get this Hei- 
» "Wes for me, and here am I hunting about for Fo- 
orig, upon another Intrigue : I convey'd a Let. 
nere te her juft now, by putting it into the Service- 
rox at Church, then dogg'd her home hither-—- 
[muſt find her out, for 1 long to know the ſucceſs 
one. . 3 ; | 
Shink, Well, Shinkims-was not much behind hur in 
itrigues, neither look you, for hur Coufin S/, 
yas hide hur ſelf hereabouts too, who I find loves 
orners and py places extreamly, where, Gadſplut- 
[ Sh;ntin can find hur, hur will put her to't, for” . 
m os and py places are fery full of temptation 3; _ 
2 Wit for all hur putting to't, there ſhall be no Mar- _ 
* ige b the Cate by St. Davy, there hur will peg 
Wor Pardon. \ 2 
1 Rom, Why, that's ſpoke like a Man' of In- 
gage, Gad take me, would ] had my dear Angel: 
re, that I am looking for in a Corner. 


1 Enter Hotſ. pur and Stock job. liſtning. | 
Hoſp. Softly, ſoftly, take care they don't ſee ye, 


ug gone I find at preſent, but IR now will ſoon re- 
urn; in the mean time, pray obſerve the Dialogue 
tween theſe two Coxcombs, 


"of Stock. I ſhall obſerve to laugh at you egregiouſly3. 
at I ſhall, and fo forth, _ | „5 
I. Rom. Pogry ſtays ſo long, that I ſee I muſt leave 7 
er, and go and ſeek out my new Charmer. 1 
VI —8 Pogry — bD'ye hear, Sir, he begins al-. 


Wy, 12 apart to Stock. | 
Stock, Well Tom Fool, What of that? 
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Sbink. Fye, fye, to deſert your Intrigue ſo ſoon 
was to ſhew falſhoods and inconſtancies, which i, 


not like Man of Honours, look you. 


- Hotſp. His Intrigue, pray mind that Hint too. 
=_ 7... | 
Stock. Jackanapes, what hint, ye Aſs you, wha 
Hint? | 

T: Rom. Pox on't, her over fondneſs very da 
tries me more than a Match at Tennis; here's! 
Locket ſhe gave me this Morning, which it ſeem 
the Fool her Husband gave her Yefterday. 
Stock. Humph, — humph. | 

T. Rom, A Trifle worth about Fifty Pounds, I be 
lieve, ſhe teizes me with ſuch follies as theſe evei 
Minute almoſt, | 2 ES 

Hotſp, Looky*, Sir, ſo much for the encourage 
ment of Trade, and ſo forth. 

Stock By the Lord Major, the very Locket that 


I had of Sir Paul Poandage, the Goldſmith, to let 


- gantly, Squire Tomas is but opening the Jeft yet, 


| 

him have ſhare in my Project of the Catskin, oh 
I am confounded,)I cannot believe my Eyes. | 
ZHorſp. Nay, Pray Sir, den't laugh too extran 


T. Rom. But the beſt jeſt, is, the Cuckold admit 
me into his Wife's Chamber every Day, in hope: 
ſhe will draw me in to lay Wagers; 1 take 
me, the only one that I ever laid or intent to lay 
was a Braſs Shilling againſt a good one, that het 
next Kid will be a Boy. 

Hotſp. There Sir, what think ye of that Wage 
too, has ſhe nor drawn him in rarely? 


Stock, Oh Villain! Cother End of Town Bully Ml f 
ruin buſineſs too, that's worſe than all; Gad 1 
ſpeak to my Coufin Thuch-bole, a Captain of tin 
Trainbands, to lend me a File of Muſqueteers ti {c 
Shoot the Rampant Dog through the Belly. d 
- Hotſp. Nay, nay, have patience Diek, and don m 

\ hinder Trade I ſay. e 
Stock. Trade, Gadzooks, this is the Devil of at 
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T. Rom. There's a light in the next Room, and 


ſee, Cloak and Hat lye you there; if Pogry comes 
in the mean time, let her ftay, I have her ſo much 


\ Stock. Flims and Flams, and put her to't 
hey Slap-daſh, why, this is Bawdy-houſe faſhion 


ol right, the Welſhmar's gone to tickle my Couſin $iſs 
in the next Room too. . 
em Hotſp. Ay that's all one, 'tis all to promote Trade 


you know. and for the honour-of the City. 
Stock. Oh Confuſion to the City and all Trade, 
if this be the Fruits of wagering and ſtockjobbing, F 
have no Patience: I'll goto my Couſin Touch-dsle, 
immediately: F'll have a dozen Muſquets at leaft, 
Hot ſp. Nay Faith, Stay and ſee all new, tor here's 
the good Wife coming through the Garden, and 


to diſguiſe thee, as if we had contrived it; here, 
here, on with it quickly and practiſe his affected 


Stock. Nay, like enough, but *Gad I'll fend her 


t. 
nit home again; if I do, ſhe ſhalt Ship for P:ccardy with 
peel the next Wind — A Cuckold, Oons I had rather 


ing French Refugees, with a Pox to em. ü 
Euter Mrs. Stock jobb with een. 


Mrs. Stock. Ah dear Monſieur, I beg your Pardon: 
vid all min Heart, dat I ſtay ſo long, but now I 


my Husband's being out of de way, to bring of 
(8 ſome ſmall trifies of Gold and Jewels, which are 


dedicate to de Joy of my Soul, my Hearts Blood,” 


ou my Treaſure. | © [Gives bim tbe Jewels. 
Stock, 'Slap-daſh, here's a French Devil for ye, and 
e e fo ford. Las. 


Mrs, 
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Ten to One Sophronia's there a lone, Gad I'll go and 


at command, ſhe dares not be angry with me. Exit. 


here's the Fop's Cloak and Hat left as oppertunely 


Gate, I warrant, you make ſome ftrange Diſcovery, 
| [Stock, puts on bis Cloak and Hat 


be an Elephant by half; hut this comes of ſuccoure- | 


ſpeak of mine Heart dat has bin vid you all dis while, 
and I only ftay to take de Convenience of de Fool 
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You are a Proteftant, are ye? 


Di / how doſt thou © - | 

Stock. Why Dicky does wond'rous well; Sir, as 
well as a Cuckold can, Sir, that had rather be an 
Elephant, there, there's Pogyy too, go, go, manage 
Four Trade together, lay another Braſs Shilling to 
©  ZzCopper one; Srockjob. lay Wagers and be damn'd 
together, honeſt Squire Thomas, but Gad, III go to my 
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Mrs. Jtock. I am ſo fatigu'd vid dat Brute, dat 7 
can have patience no longer, and derefore come to 
trow my ſelf upon you, vid whom I will henceforth 


live and dye, and whom I will follow all de World 


over. „„ Go 
Stock. Why? well ſaid Pogry, rarely done, Pogry, 


go and be hang'd Popry, good Proteftant Refugee, 


to Piccardy go, but the Gold and Jewels ſhall ftay in 


Exgland, ye Jade. [Uncloak:s, 
5 Stock. Oh Diable, vat dam misfortune is 
this: | 1 

HMotſp. Nothing, nothing, Madam, I know your 
Intereft with Ditky, will turn the Scale immediate. 
ly; this is all upon the ſcore of Trade; 
Stock. Oh confound all Trade, Burn the Exchange, 


Hang up all Wagerers and Stockjobbers, and the 


Devil take all Buſineſs, out of my doors, ye Whore; 


Re-enter T. A Mancee. KE 
7. Rem. Gad take me, I had like to have made 
a damn'd miſtake yopder, for inſtead of Sopbronio, 
who ſhould I meet within there, but ny Father and 
the Heireſs, whom he has juft carried to his own 
Houſe, and Commanded me. to- 


— 


Couſin Touch. bole and get you mawl'd, Dogbolt, if 
J can, for all that, and ſo fare well t' ye. [Exit 
Hotſp. So now you may launch to Piccardy again, 


and 2 your old Trade of Basket making, Jil:3\ 

I think I have ſpoitd your Market pretty well here; 
for your part, Coxcomb, I'll go and inform your Fa. 
ther of your deſign upon Sephrenie, that I think will 


1 Exit. 


* I — 
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do your buſineſs too. 
be? by I Romy 


h 


. — * = * Wer by FR rr 888 »A IF... 4 4 * . * 2 00 a Fo ak — Vt * 2 "$29 WR ben Ci 
A — lic "TT * 1 bern < 3s cd: in, an el ae oe wg” * 8 0 2 4,95 cx ach Ah * 25 2 * R 9 > OI 
21 * * — Wen 1 7 Eee * N 8 L 5 7 OI — 2 pL f 7 Pe. LE r x PLA "00 
113 a6 ä E 8 DEE TER RT, R r 5 5 Ln rh: a WT OY e "1 = 

acts 2 e 0 2 A Fey "+ 3 he * 9 8. 6 4 28 r 1 9 > x * > XxX 
Ne 2 e 5 * a EE a * 

3 %” J 9 3 2 

E's > 


A Woman once in the Rig ht. 91 
T. Rom. Death if be does that, Pm undone for 


[ erer, 1 muſt after and pre vent it. [ Exit, 
4 Mrs. Stork. Ah! dear Monſieur will you leave me 

then! . 
4 


T* Rom. Leave thee, ay, Gad if thou wert a 
Cherubin, and I think that's a Station remote e- 
nough from a French Refugee [ Exit, T Rom. 


Mrs. Stock. Vas ever hopeful Intrigue ſo ſpojFd 
Diable muſt me go [Weeps] to France agen too, 
ſs by dis hand me vill deny dat, me vill Rob, me vill 


pick de Pocket, me vill drown, me vill hang before 
erer me leave Sweet England, to go into France a- 
gen, dat is certain. | Exit wee ping. 


SCENE EY 
e Canning ton and Quickwit Smoaking at a Table, with 
3 Bottles of Ale. 


Cunning, Come, all. Malice apart, prithee let's be 

grave no longer, but drown Animoſities in the hot. 

le tom of the Pitcher; thou't an Ingenious Fellow, 
4 aad I've a mind to be reconciled to thee, and there- 


d FF fore contrived to meet at this little Cottage out of 4 
1 iN the way, where we may ſpeak our minds freely, — | 
„come give me thy Hand, Shall we be friends? f 
= 2 Prichee, Thou canſt not be a Friend to any J 
Boqy. | | | 3 4 
an 5 LITE Ha, ha, ha, I know thou'rt angry, but 4 
e faith, Torr, I could not help it, thou knoweſt tis nA . 
©0 IF tural to me to love Miſchief. „ 4 
d BPaick Come pull away then. | Drinks 3 
* Canning Come Faith the Hcireſs's health, let's te- 3 
if member her that we have had all this buftle about; 3 
1. je witty Rogue you, I'm damnably afraid you'll gest 
nl, Wl her from us agen, for all her Guardian has her ſa 
V 
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92 The Richmond Heireſs : Or, 

_ - Buick. Very well Sir, inſult, inſults you have the 
Dice, you may do what you pleaſe, Ha, ha, ha, Gad 
I fhonld loſe another Brace of Fifties if thou 
ſhould'ſt, but I think f may venture her this once, 

Quick. Ay, Pox on ye fora Witty Rogue, you 
pon the better of me clearly, my Brains are quite 

ulPd. | 

Cuun. Then not to banter any longer, the Match 
betwixt young Romance and her is made up, and we 
are to have a Ball at Sir Charles's Houſe immediate. 
ly ; I wait here for ſome Maſquerading Habits, that 
1 have ſent a Meſſenger to borrow at Twickenham ; 
there's to be a little Maſque too of Plato, Orphens, 
and Exridiee, of my Compoſing, and the Muſick of 
Mr. PurcePs—— here's the Deſign, I'll ſhew it thee, 
wick. Ay, hang ye, you us'd to be Jngenious 
envugh at theſe things. N 


Enter Numps. b 0 

Num. There's a Man without, with a Bundle, 
deſires to ſpeak with ye, an't ſhall pleaſe ye, — 1 

N Zed 19 Cunnington 
Can. Oh! that's well, *tis the Fellow with the Ill © 
Habits, I muft go and take em. [Exit,. 8 

 Numps. Ah Mafter Quickwit, Numps was à damn'd 
ſewer part for me, it was Adſowkers, butd'ye hear, ©" 
when am I to be paid for't, I was only thraſh*d con. = ® 
founded ly for acting ſo well, that's all I have got 5 


n | 
Duck. Why now the happy Minutes come to ff * 
make amp'e ſatisfaction to us both, and do but as I i * 
adviſe thee, thou ſhalt get thy Twenty Pounds pre. 
ſently, and Mr, Frederick ſhall have the Heirels into 
the bargain OY | 
 Numps. Odſwowkers, how can that be, Maſter 
_ Bucchwit ? AY SI Ss + 
= 7 Wont Do'ſt know this Fellow that went out? 
# _- Numps,” Not I, I never ſaw him in my lfe. 
ait. This is that very Rogue that betray'd us to th 
Sir Charles; and the Doctor, that procur'd thy beat. 
\ ing, and has ever fince fruſtrated our Plots upon the 
i. Heireſs | + | 
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out tor ſome diſguiſes to make ſome Dancing Enter. 
tainment there this Evening; now if thou can'ft but 
get two or three of thy honeſt Neighbours to feize 
him, I'll contrive the Heireſs for Frederick, and he 
ſhall have the Guineas ready for thee. 

Numpt. Adſwokers Maſter Quickwit, I'll do it im- 
mediate ly, for it ne ver could happen in a better time, 
for I have three our four Neighbours here drinking 
in the next Room, that will do'c for Mr. Frederick at 
2 words ſpeaking.— | e 

Quick, Away then, dear Nampt, and call em in- 


Goddeſs for ever after. LExit. Numps. 
| Re-enter Cunnington with 4 bundle. 3 Ml 
Cun. Well, prithee tell me now, how do'ſt like te 

contrivance, you muſt know Iam todo Pluto my ſelf. 


Quick. Nay, thou art the fitteft Perſon to act the 
Devil, of any one I know, that III! fay for thee, - 


Cun, Ha, ha, ha, prithee leaye of thy frumps thou = 
ive me heartily yet, I ſee, come Faith, . = 


can'ft not fg 
giveme thy 


H 
never yet could'ſt be a Friend to thy ſelf, much leſs to 
any one elſe. EEE SIE 


cen. *Faith, the Heireſs and I will drink thy health 
preſently, but you ſhall promiſe me, you won't get 


der from me again, you witty Raſcal jou ſhall, : - 1 


faith, Ha, ha, ha. 


Enter Num ps, and « or 4 cbuntrymen. | 5 
Quick. Ware CatchpoPd Foe I'll promiſe 
nothing. "oe NEL x fe 
cun. How now, what a DeviPs the matter nau? 


Numps. Come, Sir, you muſt go along with us. 


can With you, whither, for what———"Oons are 


the Men mad ? 2 
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ſtantly.— no Fortune fayour this once, and be m | 
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and,Fll contract a Friendſhip with thee, _ - 
Quick, Ay, that's likely to prove well, why, thon 
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ZI Quick. Alas! good Sir, why d*ye pull and haul the 

4 Gentleman ſo, Dſhart, what's the matter I ſay, what 

4 have | done? - h es | 

I Count, What has he done Brother? By the 
Maskins I can't tell. 


againft the Government. | 
2 Numps. Secure him as a Traytor, he has ſpoke 
= vyengeenable words.———againft the Government, 
1 Cun. Who I, Dsdeath, 1? 7 
bun. Oh! Rogue, Villain, has he fo, we'll ham. 
1 per ye. | 
-.v k Quick. A Traytor, nay then there may be Trea- 
ſon in ths bundle for ought I know, I'll ſecure that. 
| Takes away the bundle. 
Cun. Sbud I have ſaid nothing, ye are all mad 
fure, I tell ye you miſtake your Man, ———- Brother, 
prithee put in a word for me. : | 


thing; I dare not meddle in't. | 
Numps. Come, come, away with him to Mr. Soakes 
the Conftables, and then let him deal with him. 
2 Count. Ay, ay. away with him. away with him, 
=. 2uick. Pray remember to drink my Health with 
=: the Heireſs, good Brother, 


= him, Ha. ha, ha, _— | | 
Can. Ah! Plague upon ye, help, help, Murder, 
oe 2 a | They haul him but. 

© Quick. So, now Tl to Frederick immediately | 
the Dice are now on my fide — and it I don't 
thrive now by my Hand, I hall deſpair hereafter. 
55 8 | [Exits 


SC E NE lt ima. 
Eater Sir Charles and Guiacum, Hotſ pur, and T. Rom. 
Hotſp. voll be ſure to keep your promiſe, | 
Hundred Pounds are thine at the day of Marriage- 


Wh 


"Quick, Tell him he has ſpoke Treaſonable words 


wick, No, Brother, no, Treaſon's a dangerous 


Count, Away with him, Gentlemen, away with 


Rom. PunAually, keep hut my Counſel, and Fire 
Hoſp, 
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Hotſp. Well, Sir, upon that condition. my Mouth 
i; ſeal'd up, and your Father ſhall know nothing, 
but if you abuſe my truſt, Bilbe's the word, you 
know what I mean, £7 
T. Rom. Well, well, not a word more, this plaguy 
tot. headed Fellow, may do me miſchief now, 
hut when Pm once Married, I'll manage him as 1 
ee OCCAſION, nnm——_—_—  . | [Afideg 
Hotſp. Since Fredericks ill fortune has made him 
ble the Heireſs, tis ſome part of Revenge, to make _ 
this Fool pay ſoundly for it. == = 
Sir Char. Come, Where are the Muſick and the 
Dancers, Son Tom, Why, methinks, thou art 
y in the buſineſs, | * 
T Rom. Mr. Cunning tox is not come yet, Sir, with 
te Habits, but we expect him every Minute; Gad 
e me, my Head runs ſo much upon Sopbronia, that 
an get nothing elſe into't for the Heart o'me. 
Caiac. Well, I am glad to ſee things in ſo good a 
ofture at laſt, by the Life of Gallen, all great ad- 
tages are acquired with great trouble  ————— 
es an Heireſs and Rich, the more diffieult ſtill to 
obta ind, but Patience and Induftry 
Ake all things eaſy ; I forgive her trick upon me 
th all my Heart, and ſhall be well pleas'd to Tope 
Bumper at her Wedding, Es | ,  -+> vl 
vir Char. Oh! Mr, #otſpur, yare welcome, I ſee 
Son and you are reconcil'd, and honourably, ! 
ke no que ſtion, therefore ſhall be glad to appear 
ir Friend. LEY | 95 5.9 
Hotſp. Friend, Ay, juft as the Friendſhip of the 
orld is, he eares not Three-pence if I were Stra- 
Wd; nor I Threeefarthings if he were Hang'd.— 
| Y Apart, 


Enter Shinkin, and Squeamiſh with 4 Paper. 


ueam. Oh horrid? to infringe your Word and 
nour, is a baſeneſs.not proper for a Gentlemang, + —_ 
Pl diſcover it to your Uncle, as I'm 2 Vir-, 
— | A * ces, | 

| | K Shink, - 
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Sbink. And ' Gadſplut, to Marry Wildcats, and 
Harridans, and bur knows not what, 1s like Fol 
by St. Davy, and bur will diſcover that too. | 

Sir Cbar. How now, What's the matter, Coufs 
Nice? What ist occaſions the Lady's Tears, 

Squeam. Pil teil you, Sir Charles, tho' J confeh 
the odious Story ought to be- conceaFd, but fine 
my Honour is concern'd, it muft but. 

T. Rom. For now we {hall he-r a Welſh Tntrigue,Gad 
take me, I ſhall bring-a new method on't by degreet 
in all the Counties about England, 
 Squeam, You all know my deteftation of Lam 
Poous, and the care I have always taken, to preven 
*em, but you muſt knuw, this Gentleman, havin 
long made an hovrourahle Addreſs of Love to mt 
E pon condition*that he defended me againſt 1cand; 
by Marriage, — at laft I conſented. 

Shink. Gadſplut hur only talk'd of Marriage: 
took you to keep hur from ſqueaking and ſquawling 
| Hur intentions were quite other things by Cadny, 

T. Rom. Ay, ay —— Madam, to my knowlcdg 
my Coufin®R:ce hates Marriage, as much as you 
a Lampoon, you are miſtaken in.your Man 
Bad take-me, \ wy 
Szucam. The more reprobate Perſon he, for Hel | 
ven knows, Sir Charles, how loth I was to Intrigina: 
with any Man, and to that pur pofe, have often ne. 


up into my Chamber, got into dark Cloſets, Cell 5 


Larders, and ſuch by-places, - where I thought Ma 
miſchief of Man could not overtake me, as Il 
Virgin. | 

T. Rom, Vikere you thought the miſchief of M 
would ſooneſt overtake ye, as I'm a Virgin. 

Sir Char, Son Tom, Tace, proceed Madam. 6. 

Sgueam. But in ſpite of all my Induſtry, this Si; 
IPel{þ Creature has ſtill found me out, and has ov. 
liſh d himſelf and me, in fo particular a maunrolic 
that here I am in a Lampoon again, and in ſo fille 
4 Stile, that I vew I'm aſham'd to read it, gu 


of 
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think, What ſignifies running into Cloſets, and 
Cellars, and Larders, was not all bur Doors left 
"en, can hur deny that ? 

$qu2am, Alas! ] had not preſence of mind enough 
2 ſhut the Door upon him, this is my de plorable 
ale, Sir Charles, and if he does not Marry me, I 
jt never ſhew my Face in the World again, I ar 
tterly. undone, as I'm a. Virgin. 

$h;3k, Hur has been as much undone; look you 
a Cellars, and Cloſets, - fery often before Shinkin's 
bund kur there, as report goes, and to pe prief, 
wc ſhan't mary Harridans and Wildcats, and there's, 
the reſolution of a true Pritzin, look you. 
[ Exit Shinkin. 

S1ueam. Never particular with any Perſon, fince 
[was born hs fore, as I'm a Virgin. | 

Sir Char, Well, well, go after and teize him, this 
Buſineſs muſt be debated ar a more convenient 
Hour ; for 1 fee the Entertainment is'going forward, 
ire comes my Daughter, Now Tom mind 
four Buſineſs, | Exit Saueam. 


Enter Eulvia, and Sophronia, 


eie Cou'in, no more, the proofs are clear and. 
nanifeft, and as you reliſh my Proceed ny ſecond 
ne. — 
Soph, Againſt the Werld, in ſuch a generous 1 
(tion, _ 


Enter Mummers, and 955 ; Quibble, 22 
amongſt em. 


Gui ꝛc. Prav, What are theſe: Sir Charles? 

Sir Char, Oh, theſe are Miynmmers, ſome of che 

oung Fry of the Neighbourhood, that having 3 

rolick this Evening, delire to give us a ſhare on't 3 

the Subject is, the Stealing an Heireſs, and the 

kigures ate Love, De fire, Youth, and Avarice, 
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that all court the Lady Pecunia, the deſign is 
pretty enough, come let *em begin, 


MIR. 
— _— 
3 

>. 2 


They Dance. 


8 O N G Bere. 


Nee, enter Frederick, and Quickwit, diſguis'd like 
1 Pluto and Orpheus, Marmalet following. 


Guiac. Here's more, What are theſe? | 
Sir Char, Oh! this is Cunni ug ton's contrivance, 2 
little Maſque of Pluto, Orpheus, and Euridice, pray 

let's obſer ve. | 
Marm, They deſire to practiſe with -Earidice 1 
little in the next Room, and then you ſhall. ſee 
em do it perfectly. Come, Madam, this is the 
rareſt contrivance to eſcape that ever you had, 
Aide to Fulvia, 


[Frederick takes one of Fulvia's Hunde, Quickuit 
#be other, and as they are leading ber off ſhe turns back 


Fulvia, Hold, hold, are ye mad? Why, Sir Charles, et 
and you Squire Small-brains, you will, not ſuffer me 
to be carried off thus. before your Faces, Will ye? 
Sir Char, But into the next Room to practiſe a 

=_— little, Madam. 00x | 

Kom. Vou are to act Euridice, you know, Madam, 
= and they will only ſee if you are perfect in your cue; 
cd Cunnington there, has ſhewn me the whole de- 
„ And Mr, Cuictwit, the witty Player here, 
bas ſhewn it me, Sir, Come, Pluto, you muſt un- 
mask. Lamas Quickwit, 

Buick. Dsdeath, Madam, what d'ye mean, you 

won't diſcoyer us, and undo all? . 
Fulwia, Yes faith, Sir, I've a fancy in my Head, 
that *tis not lucky to be Stolen to Day; the reforeiad: 
Jou Orpheus, otherwiſe call'd Frederick the Conſtany 


9 


ies. 


ite 


f f ̃ —⁵üwpn56— A 
ET W WY 
* . . 8 AAS Rt 2 3 2 9 
"> —_— WP: 91 Bos Fg : , 
* z , 


— 
bo 


5 e 
. IN CS 


. FN 
„ . W 
ö 
© "ts ＋ [key * 
E 


e 2 * 
+ "5 © 8 a 7 
2 Fe; Fo — 3 "= 1 7 
* 


f a Miſtriſs to Night, I can affure ye. 
Fred, She diſcovers us — Death and Confuſion ? 


What new turn's this? 


Spb. Methinks, Mr. Heireſs ſtealer, you look 


ery blank o'th' ſudden, . 
Fred, Ay, *tis ſo———=this is the Female Devil 
tat has done me this admirable good turn, I find ic 


ww, 2nd my diſgrace approaching: Oh! damn'd & 


Gmn'd Fortune! | 


Fulviz. What think ye now, Sir Charles? am I nog 


rery ju ft to my Guardian? | | 

| Sic Char. This is ſuch an affront, as nothing but. 

ny Sword can do me juſtice in. [ Draws: 
T. Rom, Gad take me, the Devil's in em for 

Jotting, IL think; Will they never let us alone? 


 Guiar, That Devil Cuirłwit in the Plot agen! x 
ope you you l] give him one good thruſt for my - 


like, 
entlemen: Well, well, Sr, I un- 


To Sir Quibble] Look y', Sir  fhe refuſes. 


Guiac, Sir Quibble Cuere too? Why, here are alt 


de Fools in the Nation ſure concern'd in this 
Pot, F : «- . 


Sir Quib, *Dtheart, why will you diſcover me now, : 
adam [ll ſay't, *twas-the.pureft Deſign that ever 


as laid, but I hope you'll Marry me for all this, | 
r you know. I have laid out a power of Money 
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jou muſt uncover too, your ſiaging will hardly get 


Fulvia, Nay, no fighting, good ( ir Quiddle ex FG 

deavours to pull." Þ 
erftand ye, but you are ſo haſty— Yer aſide, ans 
Farles, here's another part of the Jeſt remains ſtill, = IF 
hich this Gentleman Mammer is wittily concerned. 
too, who having no ill Opinion of himſelf, and 
onſeguently believing 1 had a very good one af : 
im, ſeac me word he was baiFd, ' and his preſent” 
kfgning of Mumming, bribing ſome of his Fe- 4A 
ants to act it, and help carry me off; and js really 
d in ſpecie, the very numerical and amorous +» © 7} 
night, Sir Quibole Quere. ; th "i 
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3 Sir Quib. Ha, ha, ha, alas 


— 1! 20 and yer drunk, and defpife all Womachie 
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ond Hezrreſs : Or, 


at the Garden. Gate for ye, Þil ſay't, you ought +: 
_ Conſider new, Madam; what a dickins, Conſciene- 
is Conſcience, all the Werld over, | 
Fulvia, Learnedly argued, Sir Cuibble, and you ſhi 
fee what Juſtice P11 do you all preſently; firſt yo 
Sir, that through the [To Fred.] baſene(s of yu 
fordid Nature, and mercenary thirſt of Gain, abus“ 
me, take that as a reward for your Ingratitude, ani 
my Eternal hatred for the fnture, | [Gives hiy 
| his promiſe of Marriage to do phronia 
Fred. My Contract of Marriage to Sepbron ta! 
This is the Thunder bolt I always dreaded, and 't 
fall'n with a Vengeance. 
Fulvia. Read there, a baſe Deceiver's Character 
and for thy ſake may never generous Maid truf 
thy falſe Sex to be again betray'd. 
| - Soph, Inſtead of Heireſſes, and blooming Brides 
with Fifty Thouſand Pounds, Stick to your old Dy 
Commons of the Town, EE 
And cater as you us'd for half a Crown, Scornful) 
Fred. Peace, Witch, Fury, now could I cat tha 
Satyrical Devil without Salt for my Breakfaſt 
orture and Death! to ftay here too, and be baited, 
is worſe than breaking upon the Wheel! Hel 
take all Heireſſes, and all the Sex beſides. | Ex. Fred 
| poor Brother! I ſee 
now I am to be the happy Man, 
- Fulvia, Troth no, Sir, I muſt beg your pardot 
too — your Eftate is wafted with disburſing Sums 
to goa Fortune-hunting; nor have you Brains e 
nough to get another, and to Marry a Ninny, i 
Bankrupt, no, as you us'd to ſay, Sir, I @&n't ſuch 
Fool neither. 7 3 | 
T. Rom, You may ſend home your Coach, Sit 
LuibbJe, you will have no ule for it here, Gad tal 


Sir Quib, Why then, a PI 


* 1 
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a ye of all Tntrigues 


for III ſay't, Pll neter hang my ſelf about the matte 

5 but 1˙¹⁰ have my Mc ney 4 ain if there de Law i 
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Eng land, let the Women go to the Devil, -Fll not 
be chous'd out of that; what a Pox, I a'n't ſuch-a 
Fool neither. Exit Sir Quibble, 
Fulvia. Ha, ha, ha, Thus far, Sir Charles, 
you ſee how far ] have diſcharg'd your Truſt, do ye 
reſolve therefore to deliver up your Guardienſhip- 
freely, that | may have generous liberty to purſue. 1 
my Inclinations. 3 
Sir Char, Madam, with all my heart, before this 
Company I declare you free to chuſe a new Guar- 
dian where you pleaſe, and to confirm it, take there 
the Keys where all-your Writings are,and the Power 
left me by your Father, —1 ſee ſhe intends ts if 
give her ſelt generouſly to my Son, and therefore 
to.confine her, were ungenerous. = 
| Aſide to the DoBter: "——_ 
Gruiac. There ſtands the Gentleman, Madam, if 
you deſign him happy, the quicker work the 
better. 2 
Fulvia. That might have been done, indeed, 
Doctor, to oblige Sir Ctarles, but the Gentleman 
joa ſpeak of, has made a better choice, as this can 
witneſs, Gives Sir Tharles @ Letter. 1 
Sir Char. How's this! a Letter of Courtſhip te — 
Sophronta d _ 
Fulvia. Oh! and ſo full of Paſſion, Flame; and - 
Darts, that it almoſt ſcorch'd me when I read it. 
Sir Char. Oh Vi:lain! Dolt! Town. Fop! have! 
been racking my Brains all this while to get a- 
n to thy pur poſe! What s the meaning of this, = 
Sirrah 
T. kom, Why the meaning is, that I love all the | 
Sex, Gad take me, and can no more confine my 
ih elf to one Woman, than to one Suit of Cloaths ; 
ta: if you don't like the humour you might have Sot 2; 
| me a better, that's all I know of the matter. | 
yes Sir Char, Inſupportable Coxcomb ! IR diſiuherit 
kind tl ee immediately, | 
Guiac. More turns and Plo%s 5, this is a a yery ces 
3 by the life of Gallen. 
e, 
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4 Rich mond H. erreſs | Os, | 
= op. So, I find I am like to Cudgel my five hun. 
= dred Pounds out of my Spark, for the Devil a penny 
=” he's like to get by the Heireſs on. but fray, who 
the Devil will ſhe chuſe, —— it I ſhould be che 
E Maa at laſt. | is : 
 Fulvia. Since ſuch a general def: & of honefty cor. 
ubs che Age, Fil no more cruſt Mankind, but 1 
my Fortune out upon my ſelf, and flouriſh in con- 
ctempt of humane Falſhood: As for thy part that 
haſt been a main Actor in this Buſineſs, and with 
b contriving Wit well mzneg d it, to ler thee fee th' 
= JIrgenious fiill gets Friends, I will with Gold re- 
= ward thy Induftry. nor ſha}l honeft Numps, nay, 
nor your Comrade, be either of them torgetten,- 
= but be inſtantly brought hither, aad ſhare a part of 
I beunt g. *, [To Ouickwit. 
Nucl. Tis my Glory, Madam, to be outwitted- 
by you, and if my Brain did any thing uncommon, 
itt was by you inſpir'd. 5 | 5 
Marm. Well, ſince Fortune has contriv'd the 
bufineſs, ſo I hope, Sir, you think it time to re- 
member me. pe | F- | 
_ - 2. Oh, prithee, dear venerability, have pa- 
tience a little, thou ſeeft all the Marriages are 
froſtrated at preſent, and 'tis not fit we ſhould be 
=_  fingular. my dear Antiquity. 

iim. Alas, ſweet Sir, but delays, you know, are 
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dangerous, and if I ſhould be balk'd in my Expedta- 
Dion, my Heart is fo ſet upon't that L ſhould ani- 
Hhilate that very moment, I ſhould dye, as I'm a 
= Ctriftian, 8 . 
Havi. Well, Coufin, what think ye now of my 
= Reſolution, have I not done Juſtice? 8 
d Spb. Moſt generous Maid, thou art a dear Ex- 
sample for all thy Sex te copy put thy Virtue, for 
that à kind and tender Heart like thine, moulded 
= for Love, and ſeftned with Endearments, ſhould 
= generouſly on the account of Honour, reſiſt a Tray: 
= tor, that with firong Enchantments of Vows and 
F Oaths, had long time made Impreſſion, is a per- 
EE TE. 5. ng 
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formance heightned toa wonder, and will be re- 
verenc'd in ſucceeding Ages. 5 
Fulvia. My Eyes in contradiction to the World, 
have ever (ſcorning Intereſt) fix'd on Merit, and 
led by Love and Generous Inclination, have ſtrove 
to make that Sentiment appear by a free preſent 
of my Heart and Fortune to ene I thought as nobly 
had deſerv'd 'em. But, Oh! the Race of Men are 1B 
all Deceivers, and my relief is, my reſolve to ſhun _ 
em; 'tis, my dear Friend, as thou haft lately told . 
me, which for Inſtruétion I will ftill repeat. 


Love may ſeem great, that in it ſelf is ſmall, 
Looks cover Thoughts, and Intereſt governs all; 
When Damon to an Heireſs ſpeaks kind things, 
Ii nor for what ſhe is, bus what ſhe brings. © 
|Exeunt. 
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| * Y F all the Criticks met to judge this Play, 
Z The Fortune-Hunters moſt are fear'd to 


ho muſt be vex'd that they ve a Brother foand 
So odlybalk'd of Fifty Thouſand Pound: 
Aid I confeſs they have ſome cauſe to rage, 
EF The Spark has loſt a tempting Equipage; 
Aach, aſet of Barbs, ſuch daxling things, 
Way. fix lac d Foot men finer than the King's; 
Be ſides a five bred Miſs embroider'd round, 
With a Rump Creſbet worth Five Hundred Pound. 
Theſe Gems to loſe of deep concern muſt be; 
But yet conſidering the equality, © 
How oft ye chouce poor Women, ist not fit 
Once in an Age the Biter ſhould be bit; 
To be fo often food I think is civil, 
But to be Chargelings always is the Devil. 
- Beſides, the truth is, we find out your Arts, 
Love guilds your Tongues, but Money guides 
N (your Hearts; 
In Songs yon term our Faces Charming fair; 
But tis the gilt Charming face our Gold 4 
That treats us with your Poetry and Air. (bear, 
If (ſhe's a ſwinging - Fortune be the cry) | 
Then Gad there's no ſuch Angel in the Sky : 
. | : | But 
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But ſhould Small Pox or Poverty invade, 
Then, who would viſit ſuch a Polecat Jade, 
] And Plague upon her is your Serenade. 
Of moder ate Worth, or Wealth you Il n&er allow; Mi 
He muſt be ftill the Eagle or the Crow : $3 
This Theam occaſions our new Scenes to Night, 
To ſhew a Woman once was in the right: 

The Satyr's gentle, and, I think, tis new, 
And only meant to teach ye to be true. 
You ſhould with patience bear the healing ſmart, 
Kiſs the kind Rod, and take it in good part; 23 
But if you ſmell, and ſhew a ſtubborn Heart, \, 
If in your Breaſts ungrateful Paſſions ſmay, 
And you ſhall rail at me, and at the Play, 
May then this dire Revenge purſue ye round; 
May each one that has ſuch an Heireſs found; 


Loſe her at laſt, and Fifty Thouſand Pound. 
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